+ 


© Aled at the Gobi y by Maieet Seuants 


1 


Z 


s 


/ * 


= - rn = 0 _ —— — ——__ — —- "GAA EEE a  o—_ - —— 


Printed at London for Thomes walkly ,/and are to be ſoldat his 
3. ſhox at the Eagle and Child.in Brittaines Burſſe. 1620. 


- +Anold Captaine. 
: And Souldiers. © 


Fern - 5. + "OS 


\ k k F ”* « \ 
go Fat 3 
6 . 
, P - 
7 fe 


. Two Wo 


The Adors Acomes 


Kine of Cecely 


 AnATtHY $a,thePrinceſſe k | 


PhyYLASTER. 
CIR AT ISENCE, 
Liz on, a Lord. 
EXE Two Noble Gentlemen. 
ASILIN 
BEeririarlo aPage, Lz ows da 
C ALLATE a,aLadyof Honor, __— 
M = GR 4, another Lady. 
A Waiting "NI 


A Countrg 'G all 


AMeſlenger. + 


PHYLASTER. 


A 


, PHYLASTER. 


Aus 1. Sen. le 


Evter at ſenerall doores Lord rom; TRaovuans s ulbwes bm, 
CLERIMON 


ThASTLING 


oR_ 


Co 4 aEayes nn $10 
che ſeaſon affoords ys variety, ut 317 O61 0T 
the nouilſts of our time runnes on heapes, | | | ff 
to glut their Rage cares with airieſounds, 
trotting to*h andin the Temple walke 
with greater zeale to liedre/s moat h 7 37 
then-a pyous Anthum tho.chanted | y Chernblns w.72 
TRANS. True Sir: 

and holds ſet counſels, to vent their braine ficke opinions 
with preſagements what all ſtates ſhalldefignes 


- Crt. Thats astheir intelligence ſerues, 


Lyon And that ſhall ſcrue as long as innertionlaſies, 
there dreames they relate, as ſpoke fromOracles, 
orifthe gods ſhould hold aſynod, and make hem thei ſcrirres 


nl on and prophecic too: but come and peake your” > ** - _ F | 


A Phy [ aft ers 
thoughts of the intended marriage with the Spaniſh Prince, 
He is come you ſee,and brauecly entertainde. | 
T.mx as. Heeis ſo,but not married yet. 
CLE. Burlike to be,and ſhall haue in dowry with the Princeſſe 
this Kingdome of Cyeele, | 
Ex o n., Soft andfaire, there is more will forbid the baines, then 
ſay amen to-che marriage : though the King vſarped the Kingdome, 
during the non-age of the Prince Phylafter , hee muſt not thinke to 
bereaue him of it quite; hee is now come:to yeares to claime the 
Crowne. : | | 
Tx 4. Andloſe his headithe askin.g. 
Ls on. Adiadem worn by a headlefſe King wold be wonderous,. 
Phylafter is too weake in power. | | 
CGCLEx. He hath many friends; 
L x 0:n, And few helpers... 
Tz Aa. The people louc him, 
Et o-N., I grant it,that theKing knowes too well;” 
And makes this Contra to make his faRtion ſtrong: |. 
Whats 2 giddy-headed multitude, | ; 
That's not Diſcipliade nor trainde Pp inArmes,, 

ill. 


To be truſted vnto? Noghe that w - 
Bandy fora Monarchie, mult provide oY W776 
Braue marſhall troopes withreſolution armde, \—_ - 
To ſtand the ſhock of bloudy doubrfull warre, Sn 


Not danted though diſaſtrous Fare doth frowne, , 
And pic all ſpightfuil fury in their face: , 
Defying horror in her vglieſttorme, 
And growes more valiant, the more danger threats; . 
Orler leane famine her affliction ſend, 
Whoſe pining plagues a ſecond hel doth bring, 
Thei'le fold eir courage in her height of ſpleene, . 
T4 yalour win plenty to ſupply them,, 
What thinke ye, would yer fralt-hunting Citizens... 
Indurethis? . * | : | 
Txa. No fir,a faire march a mile outoftown that their wiues may. - 
bring them their dmners,is the hottgl} ſeryuce thatthey | 
arsixaiped vp 10s; ; 

| - Cit 1- 


Phylaſter. 
Cr 8. I could wifh their experience anſwered their loues; 
Then ſhould themuch roo much wrongd Phylefer, 
Pofleſſe his rightin ſpight of Don and the diuctl. 
T n a. My heart is with your wiſhes. 
LE on. And ſois mine, 
And ſo ſhould all that loues their true borne Prince, 
Then let vs ioyne our Forces withour mindes, 
In whats our power to right this wronged Lord, 
And watch aduantage as beſt may fir the time 
To ſtir the murmuring people vp, 
Who is already poſlelt with his wrongs, 
And cafily would inrebellionriſe, 
Which full well the King doth both know and feare, 
Bur firſt our ſcruice wee'le proffer to the Prince, 
And ſet our proieQts as he accepts of ys; 
 Buthuſhc,the King is comming. 


L ſound muſiche within. 
arts or ARAM ONT, the Princeſſe, the Lady G ALL ke 


TEA, Ef y MEG xa, 8 Gentlewomar, with Lords | 
the Kingrakgs bis ſeare, a _—_— 


VI] 


K1NnG. FairePrince, 
Since heauens great guider furthers our intents, 
And brought you wh ſafery here to arriue 
Within our Kingdome and Court of Cycele, . 
We bid you moſt welcome, Princely Pharamont, 
And thart our Kingly bounty ſhall confirme, 
Euen whilſt che Heauens hold ſo propitious aſpe& 
Wee'le crowne your wiſht defires (with our owne) 
Lend me your hand {weet Prince,hereby enioy 
| Theimceet hold Ldocpoleieyou wit, 

| inere Idoe e you with, 
*Y | _ Onelya,fathers care,andpraye ting, , 

Thar hewen thay heape on bleſſings ake her Prince, 
Aſiwerter Miſtrifle then the offered —_ of any daine, 
p q 


B.— - ® 
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'< Phylaſter. © OT 

Tere the » Quaeze whole oye nohag.contmon Loves, 
' and comfort to herſeruants: Laſt Noble ſon, for ſo-I now muſt call 
you, what I haue done thus publik, isnot to add a.comforrt in parti- : 
cular to youor-mee, bur all, and to. confirme the Nobles and the 
Gentrie of our Kingdome by oath to your ſucceſſion: which ſhall 
be within this monethat molt. * I 
T n 4. This will be hardly done, | ' 
CLE. Tt muſt be ill done,if it be done. ! 
Eton Whenit is at belt,twill bee but halfe done, 
whillt ſo braue a gentleman is wrongde and flung off, = | + 


T x 4. Ifeare. - 
Crr. Whodos not? | | ' . 
L £ o x Ifearenox for my _{clfe; and yet I feare too :i 


well, we ſhall ſee,we ſhall ſce : no more. 
PHARAMonrT Kiſſing your whuc hand Miſtriſſe I take leaue, 
to thanke your royall Father: and thus far to be my owne free trom- 
| oy : ynderſtand great King,and theſe your ſubie&s,mine that muſt 
c,for ſo deſeruing you have {poke me Sir - and ſo deſeruing I dare 
ſpeake my ſelfe, ro whart a perſon of viat Eminence, ripe expeQa- 
tion, .of wharfacukics; . manneczs aud, vertues, you wouldwed your 
Kingdomes,aud in.me hauc your wiſhes : oh this countrey, by more 
then all the gods, I hold it happy ,happy in tbeirdeor memories gthac 
haue bin Kings great and gocd; happy in yours that is, and from 
you as a Chronicle to keepe your noble name fromratting/Age ; do 
-Toven my ſelfe molt happy: Gentlemen belecue-me in- a word, a 
Princes word, there ſhalbe nothing to make yp a Kipgdome migh- 
ty and flouriſhing,defenced feard equallto becommanded ,and.o+ 
beyed bur through thetraucls of my lite,ile fhode it out,and tic it.to;. 
this countrey. By allthe gods; my Raigae ſhall bee as caſts rethe 
ſubic&s, that euery man ſhall bee his Priace himſelfe,and hisowne 
Law; Yet I his Prince and Law, Anddeerelt Lady, to your dec- - 
reſt ſelfe, deere in the .choyce of him, whoſe name andluſtres, mutt: ; 
make you more and'mi _ * Jetkonge ayyou are the blefiedf?li- i 
ce | k 


des 
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uing: for ſweere Princeſſe,you ſhall inioy amanofmen,to bee your 
ſeruant , you ſhall make him yours, for whom greatQueenes mult - 
de. $8p-4-t | = | | 
Tz4, Maracles! 99%11 
| CLF. 


— —_— 


; 

| C1 x. This ſpeech calls him Spaniard, being nothing 

bur a large Inuentoric of his owne commendatice:s, 

L x o n, I wonder whats his price ?. - | 

| | | forcertainelyhe'le ſcl}him he has ſo be praiſd his ſhape ; 

Enter PHYLASTER» 
But here comes one,more worthy thoſe large prailes,then the large * 
j ſpeaker ofthem; Let mee bee ſwallowed quicke , if I canfinde all 
the Anatomy of yon mans vertues vnſeene to ſoundenough , ro 
; promiſe for him , hee ſhall bee Conſtable by this Sun : hee ne're 
make King, vnleſle it be of trifles in my poore iudgement. 

| P a1. Right noble fic,as low as my obedience, 

with a heart as loyall as my kneel beg for fauour. 

K. Riſe,yot haue it fir, ” 

Lx oN. Marke butthe King how palc he lookes, he feares, 

and this ſame whorſone conſcicnze, ah how it iades vs. 

K. Speake your intents far, F | 

; P a y. Shall I ſpcake on freely;be ſtill my royall Soucraigne, . 

| K. As a ſubie&t we'giue you freedome. . 

Lt ox, Nowit heates, 


> 422; ®ind>> a ade. opts 


j P ny. Thenthus I turne my language to you Prince,you forraigne -- 
wan nere ſtart, nor.put on wonder ; you muſt indure mee, and you 
; ſhal:This earth youtread vpon,a dowry as you hope with this ſweet 
| Princefle , whoſe memory I bow to, was nor left by my dead fa- 
: ther, O Ihadafathet :-toyour inheritance, and 3 vp andliuing,ha- 
uing my ſclfe about me and my ſword the ſoules of all my-name and 
. . memories : theſe armes and ſome few fricnds befides the gods to. 
part ſocal}mely withit, and fir ill and ſay I might have bin, I tell 
thee Pharemont,whenthou art King,looke I bedead andrortrten, and 
my name aſhes, a5 1: - for heare mee Pharamont , thisvery ground 
thou goclſt on,, this fat earth my fathers friends made firtile with - 
their faiths : before that day of ſhame ſhall gape and ſwollow thee - 
andrhy nation, like a hungry grauc into hishidden bowels : Prince - 
it ſhall, bythe uſt gods it fhell, | 
P #1 A. Hee's mad, beyond cure mad. 
Lt on. Heres a fcYowhas ſome fire in his yaines, 
the outlandiſh Prince lookes like a tooth-drawer. 
P ay. I Princcof popines,l will make it well appeare 
26d B.3 ' . Wo 


FE — ORE WEN Ne. 


to you | am not mad, 

K. Youdiſpleaſe ys, youare too bold. 

Pxr. No &1 amtoo tame,too much a Turcle, 
A thing borne withour paſſion, a faint ſhaddow: 
That euery drunken clowde ſayles ouer, 

And make nothing. 

K 1 NG. Idocnot fancy this choller, 

Sure hee's ſomewhat tainted. | 

Tx 4. Idoenot thinke twillproue fo, 


L : on. Has giuenhima ecocralipurge already, for al cheright he 
: be conſtant 


has, andnow he meanes to-let him 
entle heauens,Tle run his hazard akhough 
rune my name out of the Kingdome, 
Cx x, Peace, we are allone ſoule, 
P #4. What you haue ſeene inmerto ſtirre offence, 
I cannot finde, vnleſle it be this Lady offered into my armes, 
with the ſucceffion which I muſt keepe : wma fury 
pleaſde your fure ro mureny within you, without diſputing, 
your Geneallegres or taking knowledge whoſe branch yougrt, 
the King will leaueitto me, Cl1-. 
andI dare make it. mine : you haue your anſwere. 
P-x 1. Ifthou wert ſole inheciter ro him 
That made the world his, 
And couldft ſee no Sunne ſhinepon any thing but thine, 
Were Pharamort as truely valiant as I feele him cold, 
And ringd amongftthe choyceſt ofhis friends ; ſuch 
As would bluſh to talke ſuch cerious follics, 
Or backe ſuch-belied commendations : and from his preſence 
Spitaul thoſe bragges,youſhou!d heare further from me. 
K. Sir;you wrong the Prince,I gaueyounot this freedome, 
to, be better temperde. 
#1, It muſt be fir, when I am noblier vide. 
L x ON, Ladyes,this would haue bin a pacterne of ſucceſſion, 
Had he neuer met this miſchicfe: by my life this is 
The worthielt : therruc name of manthis day within | 
My knowledge. 
M &« Icannoticll what youmay call knowledge, G 
| , vn 


® 
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Phylafter. 


but i'mſure tothers the man ſer in my eye, ? 
Oh tis a Prince of wax. | 
GAL Adogttis, 4 
K. -Phylafter,tcll me the iniuries you aime at in your riddles... 
P r.1. If you had myeyes fir and ſ\ufferance, | 
My gricfe vpon you,and my broken fortunes, 
My wants great, and now nothing hopes andfeares, . 
My wrongs would make ill riddles to be laught at; 
Dareyou be ſtill my King,.and right me. . (Phy whiſpertia King 
K. Giue me your wr in priuat. mwhiſpertbs King. 
Cre. He Same ate adn 
Lx © n, I cannot blame him, theres danger int. of A 
Euery man in this Age has a ſoule of Chriſtall,toread their aQtions, . 
though mensfaces are ſo farre aſunder, that they hold no intelli= 
ce: but view the firanger well , and you ſhall ſcea feaucr - 
ow all bis.braueries,and.feele-him ſhacke like a true truant,ifhee 
we not backe his Crowne againe,vponthe report of an elder gun 2- 
more your ſelfe,as you re. 
vslc: \- 7 Vous know, that you are, and ſhalbe ar our - 
nr _— we will put ypon-you, ſmoach your ſelfe,ore - 
or by H | 
PH1.:1 > dead fir,, you are my Fate, it was not I ſayde I was, 
wrongd, I carry all about me,my weake ftarres lead me too: all my: 
weake fortunes, who dare inallthispreſence ſpeake, thar is but: 
man of fleſh, and may bee morrall, cellme, I doenor moſt intirely:; 
loue this Prince,and honour his fill vertues. . x 
K. Hees poſleſt.. . 
P x 1. Yes,with my fathers ſpirit is heare O king, -_ 
a dangerous ſpirit,and now he tels me king, . 
] was 2 kings Heire, bids me be a king, and whiſpers - 
to me,thele are all my ſubiets,tis ſtrange hewi 
not let me {leepe : bur diues inro myfancy,and there: - 
giuesme ſhapes that kneele and doe me {cruice,, 
crie me king, but i'le ſupprefſe him,heas a fatious. . 
ſpirit and will vndoe me Noble fir your hand, . 
Jam yourſeruam. .. 


B. 4. 
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- K. Away I doenot like this, : 
Tic make you tamec;or ile diſpoſſeflc you both of your life & ſpirit: 

I = chis time I pardon your wild ſpeech, without ſo much as impri. 
- . >fonment, | Ie 


Phylaft Oro 


Ly 08 Ithanke you fir, you dare not for the people, 

T & 4. Ladies what thinke you now of this braue fellow. 

M x. A pretic talking fellow hot at hand :: but eye yon ſtranger, 
is hee not afine compleat Gentleman? O theſe ſtrangers, I doe af- 
fe chem ſtrangely, they doethe rareſt home things, and pleaſe the 


fulleft, as IliucT could loue all their Nation ouer and ouer for his 


ſake. 
L a y. Gods comfort, your poore head=peece tis a weake one ,and 
has need of annight- | Exet Ladies. 


Lyow See how his vi labours, has hee not {poke home and - 
brauely,what a dangeroustraine did he giue fire to, how hee ſhoke 
the King, made his ſoule melt withinhim, and his bloud runneints 


wuay: itftood vpon hk bo: vlike a cold winter dew. 


- - 


Pay. G:nilemen,you hautno ſure to mee , Iam nomynion, you 


ſtand meerhinkes, like men that would bee Courtiers, if you could: 
well be flatrercd at zpricenotto yado your Children, you arcal ho- 
neſt, poc get you home againe, and make your Countrey a vertuous 


Court, to which your great oneggmay, in their diſeaſed age, retire 
Cur, Howdoe your worth fir. 


P ay, Well,very'well;and fo well, chat if the King pleaſe, 


I'may live many yeares.. 

Ly on Sir, the King muſtpleaſe : p 
Whilſt we know who you are, and what you are, your wrongs and 
yertues ſhrinke not worthy fir: but call your father to-you,in whoſe 
name we le waken all the gods, and coniure vp the rods of vengance, 
the abuſed people, who like raging torants ſhall ſwell hie : and fo 
begirtthe dens of theſe Male-dragons, that through the ſtrongeſt 
Cafety they ſhill beg for mercy at your ſwords poim. 

P ay. Friend no more,our cares may be corrupted; tisan Age 
we dare uot truſt our wils to,doe you loue me ? WE 
Txr As. Doe we loue heauen and honour ? LOT 

P ar. My Lord Lyov you had a vertuous Gentlewoman 


cald 


A. 


Phylaſter, 9 
cald you father,is ſhe yet alive. - | 
| Enter a Gentlewoman. | , 

Lx 0N. Moſt honourd fir ſheeis, and for apenance but of an idle. 
dreame, has vndertooke a tedious pilgrimage. 
Par. Iftto me,or to any of theſe Gentlemen you come. 
*GrnT. Woo, Toyou, braue Lord,the Princefſe would intreate 
; your preſent company, | | 
P #11. The Princeſſc ſend for me,you are miſtaken, 
GxtnNT. W 00. If you be cald Phylafer tis you. 
þ P a1. Kiſſe her faire hand, and ſay T will attend her, 
| L x on. Docyou know what youdoe ? Exit Gent.woo, 
| Par. Yes,go toſce a woman. 


CLE, But doc you way the danger you arcin ? 
P m1, Dangerin a ſweete face : By Izbiter [mult not fearea wo- 


man. 

T nx 4. But are you ſure it was the Princeſle ſent, 

It may be ſome foule traineto catch your life, . hs 

P x1. Idarenotthinkeit Gentlemen , ſhee's noble , her eye may 

| ſhootemee dead , or ihoſe true red and white fiend frends in ber 

| checkes, may ſcale my ſoule our, there's all the danger int : 'but bee 

what may,her ſingle name hath armde me, ExitPurlastrExs 

Lz ow.. Goon,and be as truely happy as thou act feageleſle > 

| Come Gentlemen , lets make ous fiiends acquainted, leſt the king 
prooue falſe. " Exit Gentlemen, 


Enter Princefſe and her Gentlewoman, 
 Pxry. Comes benot.: - | 

| W o o. Madame? 

Pn 1x. Will PhylaFer come ? 


k W 00. Deare Madame, you were wont toicredit me at the firſt, 
, P x1N. But didſt thoutellme fo. | | | 
- I am forgetfull , and my womans firengthis ſo-ore chargde, with 
dangers like to grow about my marriage, that theſe vnder thi 
dares not abide in ſuch a troubled ſea, how lookt hee when hon 
thee he would come ? | | 
| W oo, Why well. 
"op Px1n. And not a little fearefull, > DAQer- 
14 oy, C |  W ook 
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W oo, FeareMadame,fure he knowes not whiat itis, 

* PRIw. You all are ofhis faftion,the whole Court is bold in praife 
of him, whilRtI may livenegieted, anddoenoblethings, as 
fooles in ſtrife throw gold into the fea, drownde inthe doing : but I 
know he feares. 

W o, Madame, mee thoughts his lookes hid more of loue then 
feare, 

P x 1N. Ofloue, to whom :. to you, did you deliuer thoſe plaine 
words I ſent, with ſuch a woing ieſture and puicke lookes that you 
haue caught, 

Wo. MadamT meaue to yor. 

P x1N. Of loueto me:alas,thy ignorancelets thee not ſee the croſ- 
ſes of our births, nature that loues nor to be queſtioned : why ſhee 
didthis, or that, but has his ends , and knowes ſhe dos well : ne- 
uer gaue the world to things ſo oppoſite, lo bound to pur as he and I 
am,ifa boule of bloud drawne from this arme, would poiſonthee, 
adraught ofhis would cure thee : lone to me. | 
Wo. Madame,I thinke I heare him. | {-o0 H 
P x IN. Bring him in: you gods that wilt not haue your dens with.- 
ftood,whoſe holy wiſedomes at this time it is to make 

the paſhons of a feeble maid, the way into your 
Juſtice,I obay. b- 

W o. Here is my Lord Phylafter, 

Pn 1. Oh it is well, withdraw your ſclfe. 
P x 1. Madame,your meſlcnger. 
made me belecue you wiſht to ſpeake with me, | 

Px1N. Tis true Phylaſter , but the words are fuch Ihaueto ſay, 
and dos ſo ill become the mouth of woman, 

that I wiſh them faid,and yet am loth to ſpeake them, 

Haue you knowne that I haue ought derraCted 

from your worth : haucI in perſon wrongd you ? 

or hue fer my baſer Inftrumnts to throw difgrace . 

ypon your vertues. | 

Px. Ncuer madame you, 

Px xn. Why then ſhould you in ſuch a publike place, 

Iniury a Princefle, and a ſcandall lay ypon my fortunes, | 

found to be ſo great : calling a great partot my dowry in queſtton, 
P 11, Madame 
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P ur. Madame,thistruchwhich Iſhall ſpeake, witbe 
fooliſh: bur for your faire yertuous ſelfe,] could affoord . 
my ſelfe to have noright to any thing you wiſh. ' 
PxIN. Phylafter, know I mult inioy theſe Kingdomes. 
P u1. Madame both? | 

P r 1N... Both,or I do, by heauen I dic Phylaſter, 


 ifInot calmely die inioy them borh, 


P x 1. Iwould doe much to faue that noble lite, 

yet would be loth to haue poſterity finde in our ſtories, 

that Phylaſter gaue his right vnto a Scepter and a Crowne, 

to ſauea Ladies longing. 

PRIN. Nay then heare,I muſt and will haue them, and mo re. 
P xx. Whatmore ? 


- Pr1 x. Or loſe that littlelife the gods gs 


to trouble this poore peece of earth witha 

P u1. Madame,what more ? 

Px1n. Turne then away thy face. 

P ur. No. Px 1N. Doe. | 

P x1. Icanindureit 2 turne _—_— face, 

I neuer ſaw yet enemy that look: ſo dreadfully, 

Bur that I thought my ſelfe as great a baſſaliske as he, 

Or ſpeakeſo horrible,butthat I thought my tongue 

Bore thunder vnderneath as much as his : 

Nor beaſt that I could turne from,ſhalll then begin, 

To feare {weete ſounds, a womans tongue, whom Ido loue, 
Sayyou would haue my life, why I will giue it you, 

For it is of mee a thing ſo loath'd, and vnto you that beg, 

Of ſo poore vie, that I ſhall make no price, | 

If youintreat, I will yamouedly heare, 

PRIN. Yetfor my fake a little bend thy looks, P ar. Ido. 
Par 1N, Then know I mult haue them and thee. P x1. Andme! 
P x1N. Thy loue, without which,all che land diſcouerd yet, 

will ſcrue me for no vie, butto be buriedin. PÞ x1, It poſſible, 
P x1. Withit, it were too little to beſtow on thee,now though thy 
breath ſtrike me dead, which know it may,T haue vaript my breaſt. 
P #1. Madam,you are too tull ofneble thoughts, 
to lay a traine for this contemned life, 

C 2 Which 


F ; 
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which you might hauefor asking, toſuſpeR were baſe, where T de. 
ſerue no ill : loue you by all wy hopes, doe abouerny life, but bow 
_ this paſſion ſhouldproceedfrom you fo violently, would amaze a 
man that wonld he lealous. | 

PRIN. Another ſoule into my body ſhot, | 

Could not haue fild me with more ſtrength and ſpirit, 
"Then this thy breath, bur ſpend not haſtie time 
In ſecking how I came thus : ris the gods.that make me ſo, 
And ſure, our love will be the worthier, and the better 
Bleſt,in that rhe ſecrer iuſtice of the gods | 
Is mingled with ir : let vsleaue,and kiſſe,left ſome 
Vnwelcom'd gueſt ſhould fall berwixt vs, 
And we ſhould part without it. | 
P ny; T'will be ill I ſhould abide here long. 
Prin. Tis truc,and worſe you ſhould come often. 

How ſhall we deuiſe to hold intelligence ? 
That our true loues,on an new occafion may agree, 
What vath is beſt to _ 2 ; *8 ; | 
Pay. Ihaue a boy,ſent by t ;I hope to this intent; not 
ſeenc in the kay Care A Ling: found him fitting oO nkonk 
taine fide, of which he borrowed ſome, to quench his thirſt, and 
payd the nymph as mnch _ in teares > 2'Garland lay him by. 
made by himſclfe, of many teuerall lowers, bred in the vayle,ftucke 
in that miſtick order that the rareneſſe delighted me, but euer when 
he turn'e his tender eye vpon vm,he would weepe as ifbe meant to 


| make them grow againe, ſeeing ſuch prety helplefic innocence dwel 


DO 


jn his face c/I askt him all-his tory he rold me that his parents'gentle 
dycd,leauing him to the mercy ofthe fields: which gaue him roots, 
& of the chriſtall ſprings, which did not _ the courſe, andthe Sun, 
which ſtill he thanks, it yeelded him his life : theu tooke hee vp his 

arland, and did (hew what euery flower, as countrey people bold, 

id ignific, and how all ordered chus expreft his griefe, 'andtomy 
thoughts did read the pretielt leQure of his countrey arr,that could 
be wiſhe,ſo chat me thoughts 1 could haue ſtudied it,I gladly enter- 
rainde him, whom was glad to. follow : and. haue gorthe rruſtieſt, 
Jouingeſt, and the gentlett boy that ever mailter Kept, him wil 1 ſend 
to wayte on you and beare our hidden loues 
| PRIN. Tis 
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P R IN. Tis well,no more, 
Enter woman. 

W oo. Madame;rthePrinceis come to doe his: ſence, | 

Px1x. What will you Phylefter doe with your ſclfe ? 

Pay. Why? that whichallthe gods haue appoinced out ſors Me, . 

Px1N. Deare,hide thy ſclſe, bring in the Prince, 

P x1. Hide me from Pharamont 2 | 

When 002: ANI. TR isthe yoyce of God, 


Though] doereucrence,yet I doc not bide my ſelfe, 


And ſhall a ſtranger Prince haue leaue to bra Be. 
Vnto a forraigne Nation,that he made P 

hide himſelfe. | 

PRIN. He cannot know it. | 
Pay. Though it ſhould ſleepe foreuer to — 
it is a ſimple ſin to hide my ſelte, which will for euer 


. on my conſcience lie, 


Px2x. Thengood Phylefter give him ſcope and wa id MM 
irr wharhe ſayes': for be is aprto ſpeake ” ye. ER 
whatyon are loath to heare, 


Lego er 


| EmwPRARAMON T andawemer. none 
P 6 PrincelyMiftri true louers . | 
I come to kifſe theſe faire ben ding iowa cerenas, 
the deare loue within my heart, 

P ar. IfIſhallhaue an anſwer or no derely Tam gone, 

P na. To what? what would he haucanf{wer ? 

P & 1N. To hischimeViito the Kingdome; 

P x A. Sira,l forbare you before the King. 

PH x, Good fir doe ſo til, I wouldnot ralke with 

P = A, But now the time is fitter,doe but offer to Lad mention of 


rightro any ome,though itlic ſcarce habitable. 
Pu 1, Good firlerme go.” 


Pu 4a. And bythe gods 
P un x. Peace Pharamont, if then 
PRIN, Leauec vs Phylaſter. 
P K Is I haue done, 
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ÞP HI. You ſhall not necd. 


P x a, What now? 
P a1, Know Pharamont T loxth to brawle with ſuch a blaſt as thou, 


who artnothiag but a valiant voyce, bur ifthou ſhalt prouoke mee 
fucther,men ſhall ſay thou werr, and not lament it. 
P x a. Doe youlleight my greatneſle ſo much, 


and inthe chamber of the Princeſle?* 
Par. It is aplaceto which [ mult confeſſe, I owe areucrence, but 


wert the Church at the high Altar, there's no place ſo ſafe , where 


_ thoudarſtiniuric me, but I dare kill thee : andfor your greatneſle, 


know I can graſp yowand your greatneſſe thus, thns, into nothing : 
giuc not a word,not a word back,farewell. Exit. 
P #44. Tis an odd fellow Madame, wee mult top his mouth with 
ſome office when we are married. | 
Prin. You were beſt make him your Comtrouler, 
P nz A. Ithinkehe would diſcharge it well, - : | 
Madame,I hope our hearts are knit, batyetſo ſlow, the cerimonies 
offtate are,that twill bee long before our hearts bee ſo, then if you 
pu being agreedin heart, let vs not waite for dreaming forme, 

ut take a little ſtolne delights,and ſo preuent our _— to come. 
Prix. If you dare ſpcake your thoughts, I muſt with-draw in 
honour. A» | M- Exit Princeſſe. 
P 44a. The conftctution ofmy body willneuer hold out 
till the wedding,l mult ſecke elſe where. | 

_ Exit Pua 


Atlus 2. Scen.. 


Enter Þ 1YLASTER, and his boy,calledBELLARIO. 


P a1. And thou ſhalt finde her honourable, boy full of regard 
Vnrothy tender youth,for thy owne cas & | 
And for my ſake,apterto giue, then thou wilt be to aske, 


I or deſerue. 
B ov. Sir,you did take me vp when I was nothing, 


And Iam oucly yet ſome thing, by being yours, y 
| ou 


4 cM. 2 


Phylafter, IF 
You truſted me vnknowne: and that whichyou were apt to con- 
; ter : a ſimple innocence in me: perhaps might haue beene crafty; 
The cunning of a boy hardened in lyes: and theft: yet ventered 
you to part my miſcries and me > For whichT never can expe&to 
; ſerue a Lady : that beares more honour inther breftthen you. 
; P xr. Burboy ,it will preferre thee, thou-artyong, , 
And bear'ſt a childiſh- ouer-flowing loue , to them that claps thy * 
cheekes,, and ſpeake thee faire : but when iudgement comes no rule 
thoſe paſſions, thou wilt remember beſt thoſe carefull friends, that 
pla'{t-thee inthe nobleſt way of life: ſhe is a Princeſle I preferre 
thee to, | 
Boy. Inthatſmall timethatThaue ſcene the world, 
I neuer knewe a man baſtic to part with a ſeruant he thought rrulty, 
I remember my- father would preferre the boyes he kept to grea- 
ter men then he , but did it not till they were too fawcyfor him- 
| ſelfe. e129 
' Pur. Why gentle boy? I findno fault at all 
In thy behauiour, SECEDETS 
Boy. Sir, ifI haue madea fault of ipnorance, 
Inſtru& my youth, I ſhall be willing: ifnot apt to learne; 
Age and experience will adorne my mind with larger 
Knowledge, and if I haue done a wilfullfault 
Thinke me not paſt all hope : for once 
What maiſter holds fo ſtrickt a hand ouerhis boy, 
That he will part with him without one warning, 
Let me be corrected, to breake my ſtubborneneſle, 
If it be ſo, rather then turne me off; 
Arid 1.ball mend. oh wh 
P a y. Thy loue dos plead fo prettily to tay, 
That truſt me I could weepe to part with thee : 
Alas, ]do not turne thee off : thou knowlt it is my buſinefſe 
That dos call thee hence, and when thou art with her, 
Thoudwelt with me; thinkeſs, and tis fo, and when time is full 
That thou haſt well diſchargd this heauytruſt, 
Layd on foweake aone: 1 willagaine with ioy;, 
Recciue thee, as I liue L will, nay,weepe | 
Not, gentle boy,tis more then time thou didlt attend the Princefle, 
'oU » | B oO Ye L 
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16 Phyl iſt Oro | 
Boy. Tam gone, butfinceI amtopart withyou my Lord 
none than, 4h ir I ſhallliue _ more Log or you, pr | 
this little prayer : Heauen bleil: your loues, your lighes, all your | 
defignes,maay ſick men ifrhey haue your wiſh,be well, and heauens 
hate thoſe you curle,; though I be one. Exit boy. 
Pu 1. Theloue of boyes vntatheir Lords is ſtrange, I haueread 
wonders of it: yet this boy for my fake, ifa manmay iudge by looks 
and ſpeech, would out doe ſtory, I mult ſee a day to pay him for his | 
loyaltie. ql Fg | Exit, | 
Enter PHARAMONT. | | 
P xa. Why ſhould theſe Ladies ſtay ſo long,they mult 
Come this way, I know the Queenc imployes ym not, 
For the reverend mother ſent me word, . 
would all be for the garden : ifthey ſhould all 

Proue honelt now, I were ina faire takings 
I was neuer ſo long without ſport before in my life, 
And in my conſcience tis not ay ule, * - | 

Enter GALLATE As 
Oh for ouxcountrey Ladies,here's one boulted, 
Tic hound at het. Madame, . | 
GATL. Your grace. 
Pu A. Shall I not be atrouble ? 
GAL. Nottome fir. | | 
P u a. Nay,nay,y'are too quicke by this ſweete hand, | 
G at. You'lebecforſworne fir, tis an olde gloue, if you will talke 
atdiſtanceI am for you, but good Prince benot baudy,nor doe not | 
brag,thoſe two I onely barre, and then Ichinke I ſhall have ſence e. 
noughto anſwer all the waighty Apothegwes yourrzoyall bloudiſhal 
manage. | | 
P u A. Dearc Lady,can you loue? 11:3 2at] | 
G aL. Deare Prince, how deare? Incre coſt you a Couchyet,nor 
put you to the deare repentance of a-playand-a banquer, here's no 
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Scarkt fir, romake youbluſh, this is. my own<bayre, and this face 
has bin ſo farre from beingdcarero any, that icne're colt a peny 
painting, and for the reſt ofuay poore wardrop ſuch.as youſee , it 
leauesno hand behind it, tomake the icalous filke-mans wife curſe 
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our doing. | 
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Phylaſter. [7 
P na. You much miſtake me Lady. | | 
Gar. Lord T1docſo,wouldgou or I could helpe it. 

P 4, Y are very dangerous bitter,like a potion.. .. 

G ar. Nofir,l donotmean to purge you,though I meaneto purge 

a little time on you. | | 

P x a. Do Ladies of this Countrey vſe to giue noamore reipett to 

men of my full being. | Xx 

G A L. Full being,l vnderſtand younot,vnleſſe your grace 

Meanes growing tofatneſſe: and then your onely reineay 

Vponmy knowledge Prince,is in a morning, 

A cup of neate white wine,brewd with Cardus, | 

Then faſttill ſupper,abour five you may cate, vic exerciſe, 

And keepe a ſparrow hawke,you can ſhoot in a Tiller, 

But of all, your grace muſt flic Fleboramie, 

Freſh porke and Conger,and clarified whay : 

They are dullers of the vitall anymales. 

P y A. Lady youtalke of nothing all this time, 

GAL, Tis very true (ir, I talke Soon, S628 

P y A. This is a crafty wench,l like her wit well, 

'Twillbe rare to ſtir vp a leaden appetite, 

Shee's daintie, and mult be courted with a ſhewer of gold, 

Madame looke here,all theſe and more,rhen ----. * 

G 4, Whar ha you there my Lord,gold?now is I liue tis faire gold, 
ou'd haue filuer fort, to play with the Pages, you c hauc ta- 
enme in aworſe time fir, but if you haue preſent Lord, i le 

{end my man with filuer,and keepe your gold ſafe for you. 

She ſlips behind the Orras. 


P x a» Lady,Lady. 

G AL. Shes comming fir behind, vo 

Will ye take white money yet fof; all chis. Exit 

P x 4. Ifthere be but two ſuch in this Kingdome more, and neere 

the Court, we may ene hang vp our harpes, tenſuch Campher Con- 

Rirutions as this would call the golden age againe in queſtion, and 

teachthe old way for cuery ill faſt husþand, to get hisowne chil- 

dren,and what a miſchiefe that would breed, let all conſider. 
Emter MEGRA. . 

Heres's another, if ſhe be of the ſamelaſt , the diuell ſhall pluck her 
| | D 


_ on, 
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on: Many faire mornings Lady. | 

M x. As many mornings, bring as mlhty dayes, 
faire, ſweete, and hopeful to your grace. 
P 1 4. She gives good words hay} this wench is free. 
If your more cerious bufineſle doe not call you Lady, 

Let me hold quarter withyou,wee'le talke an houre | 
Ont quickly, | | 
ME. What would your grace talke of? 
P u 4, Offome ſuch pretic ſubicKas your ſelfe, | 
T'le go nofurther then your eye,your lip, theres time enough- 
For one man for an Age. 

Mx. Sir, they ſtandright, and my lips are yet euen ſmooth, 
Young cnough,ripe enough,and red enough, | 
Or my glaſſe wrongs me: _ REN af 407 _ 
P 4-4. O they are two twend Cherries dyde in bluſh, 
Which thoſe faire ſunnes aboue with their deepe beames - 
Refle&tvpon,and ripen,fweetelt beauty, 
Bow downe thoſe branches,that the longing taſte 
Of the ſweete looker on, may. meete theſs b ings, 

And taſte and liue, Thiy kifſe. . 
M x. O delicate ſweete Prince, ſhee that hath ſnow enoughabour 
her heart, to take the wanton ſpring of ten ſuch lynes, 'it may 
bee a number without Probatum. Sir, you haue by ſuch neare 
Poerrie gathered a kiſſe, that ifT had but fue lines of that number, 
ſuchpretic begging blankes : I ſhould: commend your forehead, 
or your cheekes,and kiſſe you too. 

P 1A, Doecitinproſe, 

you cannot miſle it Madame. . 

M r. I ſhall,I ſhall. 

P i A» By my life but you ſhallnor, ; 
Fi prompr you firſt; | 
Can you doe it now-? | 
M x. Me thinkes tis eafienow you ha dont before mes. 
and yet I ſhould ſticke at it, | 

P n a. Sticketill tomorrow, eneverpart you ſweeteſt, 
but we leſe time. Can you loue me > + OR VER | 
M z. Louc youmy Lord * '_*©- © Wye? 

| Para Ic 
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P r.4. Tleteach you in aſhort ſengence, 
Cauſe I will notload your memory, 
| Thisisall: Louemeandlie withme. 
| M ts. Wasit lie with you, that you ſaid,tis impoſſible. 
P 14 A. Nottoa willing minde,that wilendeauour, 
IfI doe not teach you to doc it as cafily in one night, | 
Asyou'le goto bed: Ileloſe my royall bloud for't. /-# 


. 

, 

| M t. Why Prince you hauc a Lady of your owne, {| 
i, that yet wants teaching. | \ 
| 


P a 4. Tleſooner teach a mare the old meaſures, 
Then teachher anything belonging to the funKion, 
Shee's affraid to lie with her rag s 
* If ſhe have but my maſcaline imagination about her, 
| I know when we-are married, I muſt raurſh her. 
| M =. By-my honour thats a foule faukk indeed, 
But time and your good helpe will weare it our fir. 
| Þ 44, And formy other Ice eonpengynn deere ſelfe, 
: deereſt Lady I had rather be Sir T imen a ichoolemaiſter, 
| and keepe a dari maid, 
L- M Ez. Has your grace ſeent the Court ſtarre Gallates. 
P rx A, Out ypon her,ſhees as cold ofher fauour, 
as an appaplex : ſhe ſaild by but now. 
Ms. How do you hold her wit ? 
P. 8A. Lhold her wir,the ftrength of all the guard 
Cannot hold it,if they were tied toot: 
She would blow ym out of the kingdome: they talke of /xbiver, 
- Hees but aj{quib-cracker to her,bur ſpeake ſweet Lady, 
£ Shall I be welcome ? 
M t. Whether? J 
| P nx a. Toyour bed, if you miſtruſt my faich,you doc me the moſt 
vnnobleſt wrong, 
| M x. Idarenot Prince, 
P nA. Make your owne conditions,my purſe ſhall ſeale ym, 
and what you dare imagine you can want, it 
ile furniſh you withall, giue worſhip to you 
morning about it,come I know y*are ba 


" 


eu 
ſpeake in my caxe,will you be mine ; Fraps this,and with 
Pe 3 
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it me,ſoone I ſhall viſit you, 

M =. My Lord,my chamber's moſt vncertaine, bur when tis nighe 
ile finde ſome meanestoflip inctoyour lodging, till when | 
P x a. Till when, this and my heart go withthee. ' - Exit ambo. 

Emter GALLATE= 4, from bebind the Orras. 

G a t. Ohthou vernitious petticore Prince, are theſe your vertues, 
well,if I doe not layatraineto blowyour ſor: VP, lam no woman, 
and Lady Dowſabelt;#lefiryou forit, - Exit, 

Enter Princeſſe and ber ns, 

PRIN. Where Sthe boy? . 

W o. Within. , 

Pr1N. Gaueyou him gold co o buy him clothes ? 

Wo. Idid. 7: | 

PRIN. Andhas hedoefe a: 

Wo. Yes Madame . : Emer GALLAT-EA. 
P rx1N. Tis Hs: calling boy, iſt not, askr v4 name ? 
W o. NoMa 
PRIN. O,youarewelcomegwhat good rlewiy? rn] 91-5.) 19199) 
GaL. As goodas any one cantell your STAacey!- 11 > 291955 113 
that ayes, ſhe has done that you would haue wiſht.. 

ws Haſt thou diſcoucred ? fs 3-4 
GAL. | haue trainda point of modeſty foe you, 6004s 


Pr 1X. Iprethee how ? nf ior mov a L- 
Gar. In litning after bawdry:1 fe, ka Lady liueneuct ps 


deſtly,they ſhall be ſure to findea lawefull time, to harken after baw- 

dry,your Prince braue Roa was ſo hot ont.” - 

P rx1N. With whom? 714.5 

Gar. Why with the Lady I ſulpeaet; 1 cantellthetime ney 
lace. 

wat? O when and where ? 

G aL. To night,his lodging. | 

Prix. Run **hy ſelfe into the preſents : mingle there againe with. 

other Ladies,leaue the reft to me; if deftinie eo whom wee dare not 

fay , why thou didft this, haue not decreed iefo, in laſting leaues ; 


whoſe ſmalleſt thareQers was nener alcred, yer this.match ſhall 
al breake : wheres'the boy. + {© Emter Boy. © 
| Wo, HereMadame. : | WL 
= : PRIN, Sir, 


———— 
nr CCC 


P hylafters | 2 * 
P x1N, Sir,your ſad to change your ſeruice, iſt not ſo ? 
Boy. Madame,[ haue not chang'd, I waite on _ to doe him et 


UiCce. 
Prin. Then truſt inme,tell me thy name. 
Boy. Bellario. 


PRIN. Thoucanſt ling and play. 

Bo v. Ifgriefe will giue me leaue Madame, I can. 
PRIN. Klee her inde of grich oriefe can thy yeares know, 
Hadlt thou a croſle Fran gy: er when " went'ſt to ſhoole ? 
Thou art not capable of other priefe, | 
Thy browes and checkes are ſmooth as water be, 

When no breath troubles them : belecue me boy, 

Care ſeckes wrinckled browes,and hollow cyes, 

And builds it ſelfe caues to abide-in them, 

Come fir,tell me truely, doth your Lord loue me ? 

Boy. 1 know not Madame ,what it is. 

P:x1 n. Canſt thou know oriefe,and neuer yet knewſt ove, 
Thou art deceiud boy,dos he ſpeake obine, 

As ifhe wiſht me well? 
B ov. Ifir be loueto forger all reſpe& to his owne WP 51 with | 
thinking of yourface : ifit bee loue toſit crofſe armde;, andthinke / 
away the day, with min ngling ſtarrs, and crying your name as lowde 
as men in ſtreetes doe ifit bee loue to weepe himſelfe-awa q 
when hee bur heares of any woman dead or kild,” becauſe it, 
haue bin your chance : if when hee goes toreſt, which will riot bes 
rwixt cuery praierhe ſaies,to hame you once as ; others drop beades, 
be ro be in loue,then Madame I dare {weare he loues 


Prx1xN. O yareacunning boy,and taught ro your Lords credit, _ 
But thou know'ſka lie that beares this ſound, 


Is welcomer tome thenany truth that-ſayes' 
3 Heloues menot: lead the way boy,doc you attend me too, 

C Tis thy Lords buleſle haſts me thus ——_— 
q Gadd: 
1 Enter the three Gentlewomen ,M t G nA, GALLATEA , @&:d another” 

| Lady. . 

| TxaA. "Cans ER. we talke around,as men do walke 2 mile, 
by D 3 women 
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Phylaſter. 
women ſhould talke an houre after ſupper, 
tis their exerciſc. 
Gar. Tislate, j 
Ms. mak Pann horns 10 nc ar 
G AL. I feare theyre ſo heauy youle ſcarce finde theway to your 
owne lodging with ym tonight. | 


Emer PpAk AMON whe Princeſſ boy ond a womes. 


| 
TxA. The iigas, GO 2 _- 
P x A. Not abed' Ladyes, yare good fitters yp, what thinke youof 
apleafing dreamefo la ct morning ? : 

G AL. I ſhall choſemy Lorda ple mo before it, 


Px 1. Tis well yare courting of theſe Ladyes, 

i tnotlate Gentlemen? 8 
Gat. Yes madame. Ho q 
PRIN. Waite you there, Exit Princeſſe. 
M z. Shee's icalous as Tie, leoke'my Lord, 5 126 


che Princeſſe a Hiulws an 
Par. Hisforme is ange . I GC | 
M x. Why this is'that, mu you are wed fit by $ 
'Your pillow, like young Appolio,with his hand | 

ad voyccbindi ag your thoughts in ſleepe,the Princeſſe 

ide Mw for you, and for her ſelfe. 

Pra. Ifinde no mulicke jxtheſe m__ 
Mx. NorlI,they & ay ficrle, and that fmall they doe, 
they haue not wit toHtide it, 

L x oN. Serues he the Princeſle ? 

TRA. Yes. ; 

L'z oN. Tis a ſweete boy, how brauefhe keepes him, 
P 14. Ladics all goodreſt,I meane to kill a buck, 
tomorrow morning,cre you haue done your dreames. 
Ms. All happinelſſc attend your grace, 

Gentlemen good reſt,ſhall we to bed? 

Gat. Yes,all good night. | 

L x o n. May your dreames be trie to you, 

What {ball we doc Gallants ? tis late. 


Sw, LAM; 
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"Enter the King the Princeſs and « guard, 21g 


The king is vp Rill,ſee he comes, 
a guardalong with him. | . 
K1x 6. Looke your intelligence be true. ana: 5% 
Prin, Ypon my life itis, and I doe hope your Highueſſe will noe 
tie meto.aman, that in the heate of woing, throwes me off; and 
takes another. 
; Lr on, What ſhould this meane? 
K. Ifir be truegthat Lady. had beene better imbraſt curclefſe diſea- 
ſes: getyou to yourreſt; you fhalbe righred; Gentlemen draw 
neere, we ſhall imploy ye. | | 
Is young Pharamont come to his lodging ? 
-L x &N+s LEfawhimenter there. 
K1NnG. Haſteſome of you, and cunningly diſcouer, 
: if Megrabein herlodging. ExitL = ox; 
| L £ ©, Sir ſheparted hence but now with other Ladyes. 
K 1NnG. If ſhee bee there,we ſhall not needeto make a yaine diſco- 
ucric of our fuſpition, you gods I ſee, that who vnrightcouſly holds 
wealth or ſtate from others, ſhall be curſt in that which meaner men 
4 are bleſt withall: Apes to come, ſhall know no male of him, left. 
: to inherit, and his name ſhalbe blotted from the eatth , ifhee haue 
: ' any chifd, ir ſhalbe croſly matchr, the gods themſchhes ſhall ſowe 
wild ſtrife betwixt her Lord and her: yer ifit be your wils forgiue 
the finne 1 haue commirted , ler it not fall-ypon this vndeſeruing 
child, if ſhe has not broke your lawes, but how coul&1 levke to be 
heard of gods,that muſt be iuſt, praying vpoy the ground; Thold in 
Wrong. 
Exter LE ON. 
Leo. Sirl haucaskt, and her womenſweareſhe is within , bur 
they I thinke are baudes, I tolde vm 1 tnuſt{peake with her, they 
laught, and ſaid their Lady lay ſpeechleſſe : I faid my bufineſle was 
important - ſaid their Lady was about jt: 1 grew hot, and cri- 
ed,my buſmefſe was amarter that concetir'd life and death, - they. 
anſwered ſo was ſleeping, at which their Lady was: 1vrg'd agai 
ſhee. had ſcarce time ro bee ſo, ſince haſt Tſawher', hey (ilde | 
againe, and {eemde to infiruſt mee, tharfleeping. was _— 
| * 25. | | 
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bur lying downeand winking, anſwers more direR,1 could not ger 
from them, in ſhort fir,ſhee's not there, 

KrinG. Tis then notime to dally,youa'the guard, wait at the back- 
doore of the Princes lodging » and ſee that none paſſe thence ypon 
your lives : Knock Gentlemen, knock lowde, what has your plea- 
ſuretaken off your hearing: I'le breake your meditation, knack a- 
: gainegand lowder,not yer, do not thinke he leepes, having ſuch la- 
rumes by him,once more, Pharamont. T hey knock, 


_—_—_ Ron Rc _—_—_— IG 


US, Enter Pharamant aboue. 
 /Px4. What ſawcy groome knocks at this dead of night, where be 

our waiters, by my vexed ſoule he meetes his death, that meetes me 
for this boldneſle. p | Do *- 
K. Prince, Prince,you wrong your thoughts, wee are your friends, 
come downe. | ” 
P4A. The king ? | | 
K1nNG. Theſame fir, - 

_ Come downe fir,we haue cauſe of [4acng counſell wich you, 
P #4. If .your. grace pleaſe to vic mee, ic attend you to your 
chamber. wot : 

['K. No,tis too late Prince, ile make bold with yours. 
P 1 4, 'Thaue certaine priuate reaſons to my ſelte fir, They preaſe 
Makes me vnmannerly,and ſay you caunot : ocomein. 
Nay,preaſe not forward,he muſt come through my life; 
That comes heere. Es 
K. Sir be reſolued; I muſt come, and will come enter, 
P nA. Twill not be diſhonoured thus, hee that enters, enters vpon 
his death,fir tis a figne you make no ſtranger of mee, to bring theſe 
runagates to my chamber,at theſe vnſcaſoned houres. | 

\'K: Why,do you chafe your ſelfe : you are not wrongd, 

' Nor ſhalbe : only ſearch your lodging, 

- For ſome cauſe to our ſclfe, Enter I lay. 

.Þ. 1:4. Iſo. ; . 1; pa * 

.M x. Letvmenter Prince,let vm enter, Iam vp, . ; 
I know their ral” her poore breaking # a Ladies honour, 

,they hunt ſo. hotly after ; letym enioy it, - you haue your buſineſle 


Gentlemen, Llay here,O my Lard the Kipg,this is not noble in you, 
| ROT 07 "to 
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To make publicke the weakeneſle of a woman, 

K1NG. Come downe. 

M x. Idare my Lord, your whoting and your clamours, your pri- 
uate whiſpers, and your broad flecrings , can no more vex my ſoule, 
then this baſe carriage: butT haue yengeance ſtill in ſtore for ſome, 
ſhall inthe moſt courempt you can haue ofmee, bee ioy and nouriſh. 
ment. 

K1inG. Will you come downe ? 

M x. Yes,to laugh at your worſt, butT ſhall wring you,if wy skill 
faile me not. 

K 1x Gs Sir,I muſt chide you deerely for this looſeneſle, 

You haue wrongd a Lady,but to more, 

Condudt him ro his lodging,and to bed, 

Cr x. Gethim another wench,and you bring him to bed indeed, 
L £ oN. Tis ftrange aman cannotride a Stage or two, 

To breath himſelfe, without a warrant : if this geare hold, 

That lodgings be ſearcht thus, pray God we may lye 


- Withour owne wiues in ſafety,that they be nor they come 


by ſome tricke of ſtate miſtaken, downe tothe King. 
K 1n G. Now Lady of honour, where's your honour now? 
No man can fit your palat but the Prince, 

Thou moſt ill ſhrowded rottenneſle, thon peece 

Made by a Painter and Apothecaries, thou troubled fea of luſt, 
Thou wildernefle inhabited by wild thoughts, | 

Thou ſwolne clowd of infe&ion, thou ripe mine of all diſeaſes, 
Thou all finne and hell, and laſt all divels;tell me, 

Had you none to pullon with your courtefies, 

But he that muſt be mine, and wrong my daughter : 

By all the gods: all theſe,all the Pages,and all the Court 

Shall whoote thee through the Courr, fling rotren orrenges : 
Make reball rymes, and ſeare thy name with candles 

Vpon wals, doe you laugh Lady Yenus ? 

M £. Faith fir you mult pardon mezI cannot chuſe but laugh, 


| Toſee ”=_ merry,ifyou do this O King ; 


Nay,if you dare do it, by all thoſe gods you ſwore by, 
And as many more of my owne,lI will haue fellowes, 
And ſuchfellowes in it,that ſhall make noble mirth : 
E The 
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The Princeſſe your deere daughter ſhall and by me, 
Vpon wals, and ſung in ballads,or any thing, vrge meno more, j 
I know her and her haunts, her fayre lea ; 
And outelying,and will difcouer all, and will diſhonour her, 

I knoww the boy ſhe keepes, a hanſome boy, about eightgene, 
Knowes what ſhe dos with him, where,when; 

Come fir, youput me to a womans madneſle, 

The glory of a fury, and if I doe not doe itto the height ---- 
K1NG, What boy is that ſhe raucs at ? | 0, 
M t. Alas good minded Prince, you know not thele things, | 
I am loth to reueale ym : keepe this faulc 

As you would keepe your health from the hote ayre 

Of the corrupted people,or by heauen, | 

I will not finke alone,what I haue knowne, 

Shall be as publike as in Print,all congues ſhall ſpeake it, | ; 
As they doe the language they're borne in,as free and commonly, 
Ile ſet it like a prodigious (tarre,for all to gaze ar, 


Ando highand olowin g, that other kingdomes far and forraigne, 


Shall read it there,trauaile with it, till they finde no tongue, 
To make it more,nor no more people, 

And then behold the fall of your faire Princeſle, 

K1NG. Has ſhea boy? 

L x 0 N. So pleaſe your grace I haucſcene a boy waite on her, 
a faire boy. | ! 

K 1N G, Go get youto your quarters, 

for this time,1'le ſtudy ro forger you. 


M x. Do ſo, and ile forget your -=== 
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Exit King,M £ Gr A,and the guard, 
CLE. Heere'samale ſpirit fit for Hercules, | 
if eucr there be nine worthy of women , this wench ſhall ride afide 
and be their Captaine, 
L £ © x. Surc ſhe has a Gariſon of diuels in her tongue, 
She vttered ſuch bals of wild-fire,ſhe has ſonetled the King, 
That all the DoCtors in the Countrey will not cure him, 
That boy was a ſtrange fouud out antidoteto cure her ipfeions; 
That boy,that Princeſle boy,that chaſtbraue, 


yertuous 


- nu co . 


Phylaſter. els 
vertuous Ladies boy, and a faire boy,a wel-ſpoken boy, 
All theſeconfidered can make nothing elſe, - 
eIleaue yee Gentlemen | 
R A. Nay,wee'le go wander with you. | 
| | Exit three Gentlemen, 


Aus 3. Scent. 


Emer three Gentlemen. 


Cx x. Anddoubxlefle tis true. 

L x on. Iandtis the gods 

That raiſd this puniſhment to ſcourge the King 

With his owne yflue,is it not a ſhame for all vs, 

That write noble in the Land for vs,that ſhould be freemen, 

To behold a man that is the brauery of his age, | 

Phylafter : preſt downe from his royallright, | 
By this regardlefle King, and _ looke and ſee the Scepter 
Ready to be caſt into the hands of that laciuious Lady, 
"Thar lives in luſt with a ſmooth boy, 

Now to be married to yon [trangething, 

Who bur that people pleaſe to ler him be a Prince, 

Is borne a {}:ue,in that which ſhould be his moft noble part, 
His mind. | 

T & 4. [That man that would not ſtir with youto aide Phylaſter, 
Lec the gods forget thar ſuch a Creature | 
Walkes vponthe carth, 

C LE. The gentry do awaite it, and the people 

againſt their nature,areall for him,and like a field if tanding corne, 
moued With a ſtiffe gale : their heads bow alone way, 

LE on. The onely cauſe that draweth Phylaiter backe, 

From this atterpt,is the faire Princeſle loue, 

Which he admires,and we can now comfort. 

T x 4. Perhaps hee'le not bilceue. 

CL xr. Why Gentlemen, tis without queſtion ſo. 

L : 0, Itispaſt ſpeech ſhe liues diſhoneſtly, 

E 3 Bur 
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But how ſhall we * ifhe be curious, worke 

on his beleefe, 

TRaA3. Weallare ſatisfied within our ſelues, 

L x ON, Since it is true,and Lords to his owne good, 

Tle make this new report to be my knowledge, 

Tle ſay I know it,ile ſweare I ſaw it, 

CLE. Itwillbe beſt. Enter PHILASTER,. 
Tr 4s. Twill moue him. 

Cr t., Herehe comes. Good morrow to your honor : 

We haue ſpent ſome time in ſeeking you. | 

P x1. My worthy friends, you that can keepe your memories,to 
know your friend in miſeries, and cannot frame on men diſgrace for 
vertue, a goodday atrend you all , what ſeruice may I doe. worthy 
your acceptation. | 
LE on. My Lord, wee come to vrge that vertue which wee know 
lives in your brealt : forth, riſe,make a head, | 
the nobles and the peopleare all dull with this vſurping king, 
and not a man that euer heard rhe word, \ 
knowes ſuch a thing as vertue, but will ſecond your attemprs.. 
Pr1, Howhonourable is this loue in you to me, 

That haue deſerued more, know my friends, 

You that were borne to ſhame your poore Phylaſter, 

With too much courteſie,I could affoord to melt my ſelfe 
To thankes,but my defignes are nor yet ripe ſufficient, 

That ere long I ſhall imploy your loues, 

| But yet the time is ſhort of what I would. 

L xox. The time is fuller then you expeR, 

That which hereafter perhaps be reacht by violence, 

May now be — for the King you know 

The people long haue hated bim,but now 

The Princefſe whom they lou'd* 

P 11, Why,what ofher? 

TR A. Is loathed as much as he. 

P a1, By what ſtrange meanes ? 

L x on. Shee's knowne a whore, 

Px1. Thoulyeſt! 

LEton. MyLord ---- 
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P ay. Thoulieſt, and thou ſhaltfeele it,I had thought, He offers 
Thy miinde had beene of honour,then to rob a Lady to draw 
Ofher good name, is an infetious ſin, not to be pardon'd, bis ſword, 
Beit falſe as hell,ewillneuer be redeemd, & is be(d. 
Ifit be ſowne among the people, faithfull to increaſe, 
Alleuill they ſhall heare. Let me alone,that I 
May cut out falſchood where it growes, ſet hils on hils, 
Berwixt me and that man that vtters this,and I will ſcale them all, 
And from the vemoſt top fallon hisnecke, WF 
like thunder from a clowde. 
LE: oN. This is moſt ſtrange, ſure he dos loue her. 
P ny. Idoclouefairetruch,ſhe is my miltreſſe, who injuries her, 
drawes vengeance from me. Sirs,let goe my armes. 20530 
T k 4. Nay,good my Lord be patient. 7 | 
CL x. Sir,remember this is your honor'd friend, that comes to doe. 
his ſeruice,and will ſhew you why he vttered this, 4 
Par. laske your pardon fir, | | 
My zeale totruth makes me vynmannerly, TEE 
Should I haue heard diſhonour ſpoke of you, behind your backs,yne 
truely,I had beene as muchdiſtempercd and inrag'd;as now, -  ' 
L x o N. But this my Lord,istrut 
P x1, Ohſay notfo, | 
Good fir "4 as to fay ſo, tisthen truth that women all axe falſe, 
Vrge itnomore, tis impoſſible, why ſhould you thinke the Princeſle 
iohr ? ; | 
LE0N. Why ſhe was taken at it, 
P x 1, Tis falſe, by heauentis falſe,it cannot be; a 
Cawit,ſpeake Gentlemen? Can women all be damn'd ? 
Tx 4. Why thenit carinot be. | 
CL x. And ſhe was taken with her boy. 
Par, What boy? 
| Lx on. APage,a boy thar ſerues her.. 


Pay. Oh good gods, alittle boy. 

L x oN. I,know you him my Lord? 

P1y. Hell andfinknow him: Sir you aredeceiu'd, 

Tle reaſon it a little milder with you, 

It ſhe were Juſtfull , would ſhee take a boy that knowes not yer de- 
| E 3 fires, 
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fires, ſhee would haue one ſhould meete her thoughts, and know 
the ſinneſh e as, which is the great delight of wickedneſſe, you 
areabus'd,and ſo is ſhe and1. 

C Lt. How,you my Lord? 

P 1x1. Why allthe worlds abusd,inanvniuſt report, 

L z: © N. Onoblefir,your vertues cannot looke 

Into the ſubtile thoughts of women. In ſhort my Lord, 
Ltoo ke them, I my ſelfe. 

P x1. Now all thediuels thou didſi,flie from my rage, 
Would thou hadſt tane diuels ingendring plagues, 

When thou didſt take them: hide thee Go mine eyes, 
Would thou hadft taken daggers in thy breaſt, 5 
When thou didſt take them, 

Or beene ſtuacke dumbe for euer,that this fault 

might haue ſlept in filence. 

Cr x, Haue you knowne him ſoill temper'd ? 

T kx A. Neuer before. 

P x1. The winds that are let looſe from the foure corners 
Of the earth, and ſpreads them ſelfe all ouer ſea andland, 
Mectes not a fayreon,what friend beares a ſword, 

To runne me thorow? 

Tk a. Why my Lord,are you ſo mooued at this? 

P uy x. When any fall from vertueI am diſtracted, 

IT haue intereſt in't. 

L = oN. But good my Lord recall your ſelfe, 

and thinke what's beſt to be done, 

P x1. Ithanke you,l willdot, 

Pleaſe you to leaue mee conſider of it, 

To morrow i'lc finde your lodgings,and-giveyou anſwer. 
OMNE Ss. Allthe gods dire&t youthe readtelt way. 
Exit three Gent. 
P a1. Ihad forgotto aske ym where he tooke her, 

Tle follow him. Oh that I had a fea within my breaſt, 

To quench the fire I feele,more circumſtances 

Would but flame this fire 2 it more afflits me now, 

To know by whom the deede is done, then imply, 

That it is done,and he that tels me this, is honourable, 


| As 
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As farre from lies,as ſhe is farre from truth, | 
O thar like beaſts we could not grieue our ſelues 
With that we ſeenort, buls and rammes will fight, 
To keepe their females ſtanding in their ſight, 
But take ther from them, and you take at once 
Their ſpleenes away, and they will fall againe 
Vneo their paſtures, growing freſh and fat, 

And taſte 5 waters of the ſprings as ſweete as 'twas before. - 
Finding no ſtart in ſleepe, bur miſcrable man, | 

| Enter boy. 8 
See, fee, you gods he walkes ſtill,and the face youlet him weare 
When he was innocent, is ſtill the ſame,not bluſh. 

Is this juſtice > do you meane to intray mortalitie, 

Fhat you allow treaſon ſo ſmooth a brow : 

I cannot now thinke he is guilty. 

B oy. Healthto you my Lord: 

| The Princeſle doth commend her loue, her life, 
| - and this vnto you. He gines bim a letter. 
P 111. O Bellario, nowlT perceiue ſhe loues me, . 
She dos ſhewit iplouing thee my boy, | 
She has wade thee brane, | 
Boy. My Lord,ſhe has attir'd me paſt wiſh, 
Paſtmy deſert,more fit for her attendant, 

Bur far vnfit for me that doe attend, 
P 1. Thou art growne Courtly my boy. | 
O let all women ; loue black deedes,learne to diſſemble here, 
Heere,with this paper,ſhe dos write to me 
As ifher heart were tines of Adamant 
To all the world beſides, but ynto me a maiden ſnoxw, 
That melted with my lookes : tell me my boy, 
How dos the Princeſle yſe thee ? 
| Boy. Scarce like her ſeruant, but as if [ were 


Something alied to her,or had preſerued her life 
Three times by my fidelity: as mothers fond, 
Doe vſe their onely ſonnes,as.I'de vſe one that's left yntomy truſt, 
For whom my life ſhould pay, 
Ithe mcete harme ; to ſhe dos yſe me. 
I E 4 : Pu, 
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P ur. Why tis wondrous well, 

But what kinde language dos ſhe feede thee with ? 

B oy. Why ſhedos tell me ſhe will ruſt my youth withal her mai. 
den ſtore, and dos call mee her pretic ſeruant, bids mee weepe no 
more for leauing you, ſhe'le ſee my ſeruice rewarded, & ſuch words 
of that ſoft itraine , that I am neerer weeping when ſhe ends, then 
erc ſhe ſpeakes. | 
P xx. This is much better ſtill. 

Boy. Are you not wellmy Lord ? 


Par. Ill, no Bellarie. | 
B o y. Me thinkes your words fall out from your tongue, ſo vneuen=- 


ly,nor is there in your looks that quickneſſe that Iwas wont to ſee. 

Par. Thou artdecciued boy. And ſhe ſtrokes thy head. 

Boy. Yes. 

P x1. Andſhedos clap thy checkes. 

Boy. Shedos my Lord. 

P ay. And ſhedos kifſe thee boy,ha. 

Boy. How my Lord ? 

P uy. She kiſſes thee. | 

Bo y. Neuer my Lord,by heauen. 

P uv. That's ftranse,I know ſhe dos. 

Boy. Noby my lite. | 

P nt y. ' Why then ſhe dos not loue me, | 

Come ſhe dos, I bid her do't : I charg'd her by all charmes of lone 

berweene vs, by the hope of peace wee ſhould inioy, to yeeld thee 

all delight,naked as to her Lord. I tooke her oath thou ſhouldſt in- 

ioy her. Tellmee gentle boy,is ſheenot paradiſe : is nother breath 

fiveete as Arabian winds when fruites are ripe , are not her breaſts 

two lickquid Iuory bals? is ſhe nor all a laſting mine of ioy ? 

Boy. Yes,nowlI ſee why my diſcurled thoughts were ſo perplexr. 

When firſt I went to her my heart held augeries : you are abug'd, 

ſome villaine has abus'd you, Idoelſce where you tend, Fall rocks 

ypon his head,that put this to you, tis ſome ſubtile rraine ro bring 

that noble friend of yours to naught. 

Par. Thou thinkſt I will bee angry with thee , come thou ſhale 

know all my drift. I hate her more then Iloue happineſle, and plac't 

thee there to pry with ſparrowes eyes , into her deedes , haſt thou 
| diſcouered, 
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—_— to _ A ; *s I would wiſh her; peaks ſame 

B oy. MyLord you did miſtake the b 

_ = =_— _ of ſparrowes and of i "oy 
a tin that weighed fromthe world, be 

I would notaideher baſe defires,, I ne une of uſt 

But whar I come to know as ſeruant to her, | 

I would not reucale, to make my life laſt ages. 

P ar Oh my heart! 

This is a ſalue worſe then the maine deceit, 

Tell me thy thoughts,for I will know the leaſt 

That dwels within thee,or will rip thy hearr, 

To know it,I will ſee thy thoughts as plaine, 

ASI doe = thy face, % | | | 

Boy, Why ſo you doe: ſheis for ought know,by all 

As chaſt as ice: briewete ſhe fouls ao hell, MOR 

And I did know it thus, the breathof Kings, 

The points of ſwords,tortures,nor buls of braſſe, 


Should wrack it fromme, 
P ur, Thentisno timeto dalliewith thee,I will eakethy life, 


Forl1 doc hate thee, I could curſe thee now. 
B or. Ifyoudo hate me,you could not curſe me worle, 
The gods hauenot a puniſhmentin ſtore, | 
To me, then is your hate. | 
P x1. Fic,fic,{o young and ſodifſembling,tell me when & where, 
Thoudidfinioy her,or let plagues fall ypon me, 
He dr awes bis ſ word, 


If deſtroy thee not, | 
Bor. Bybeauen] neuer did, and when I lie to ſaue my life, 


May liue long and loathed, hew meaſunder, 

And whilſt I can thinke,i'le louc thoſe pieces you haue cut away 
Better then thoſe that gon kiſſe thoſe limbes 

Becauſc you made vm 0. 

P x 1. Fear trhou not death,can boyes contemne that, 

B oy. Oh! what boy is he could be content to liue 


To be a man, that ſces the beſt of men thus paſſionate, 


Thus without reaſon. 
Pat, Othoudoſtnot know what _ 


B OY, Yes 
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Boy. Yes, Idoe know my Lordris lefle then to be borne, 
Alaſting ſleepe quiet reftii _ all BR, 

Athing we all perſue: I know befides,it is but giuing ore apaine 
Thatmult be loft "os 
P'x1. But there arepainesfalſe boy, ; 

For periur'd ſoules : think but on thaſc, and then thy heart will melt, 
And then thou wilt vtter atk - ; 7 : 
Boy. May they fall all ypoame,whilitT liue, 

If! be periur'd, or haue eucr thought of that you charge me with; 
JfI be falſe, ſend mee to ſuffer inthoſe puruſhments you ſpeake of,” 
Kill me. | 

P x 1. Oh! What ſhoutd T\doe,why who can bur belecue him ? 
Hee dos {weare fo earneſtly, that if-it were not. truexthe gods would 
not indure him. Riſe Be/lerio, thy proteſtations are.ſo deepe , and 
thou doſt looke fo truely whenthou vttereſt them,. that though I: 

| knew vw falſe,as were my hopes, I cannot vrge thee further,” but 
thou wert too blameto injuic me: for I mult Joue thy. honeſt lpokes, 

and take noreuenge vponthy haneſt lookes.: :alouefrom mee to- 


thee is figme,whatere thou doſt,it troubles me, thax Ihaue cald thy". 


bloodourt ofthy cheekes, that did ſo well become thee: Bur good. 
boy ket me not ſee thee more,. ſomething is. done , that will diffr 
me,that will make mee mad,if I behold theeifthgu gendereft mee, 
let me not ſee thee. 32 Bee...  TH-n 
B or: Iwillflic as farre, _ aa... 
As there is morning,cre I giuedifſtaſte to that moſt honord frame; 
but.through theſe teares ſhed at my hapleſſe parting, I canſce a 
world of treafon-prattis'd vpon you,and pK me,farewell for e- 
uermore; if yau ſhall heare that forrowes ſtrucke me dead, and after 
finde me.loyall,let there beateare ſhed from-you , in my memory, _ 
and ſhall reſt ar peace, 
PH. Bleſſing be with thee what ere thou deſerueſt, 
O where ſhall I go bathe this body,nature too vnkind, 
That mad'ſmo medicine to,a troubled minde, 

Exit PHILASTER.. 

Enter Princeſſe. 

Pxrx. Imaruaile my boy comes not backe, 
But zhat I know my loue will queſtion him ouer and ouer,: 


How I (lept,make talke howT remember him, 
When his deere name was laft ſpoken, DETT 
And how ſpoke when'I fight ſong,and tenthouſand ſuch, _ . 
I ſhould be angry at his fay. - Enter King. 
| K1NG. What, in your meditations, who attends you ? 
bz Pr 1Nn. None but my fingle ſelfe,] neede no guard, 
I doe no wrong, nor feare none, 
K. Tell me,haue you nota boy? Io 
PmIN. Yes Sir. | T T 
"a K. What kinde of boy? rr ig 
Px 1 M.A page,a waiting boy. 
P x 18. Ithinke he be o_—_ well 
qualified,and dutifull, l know ham, | 
I tooke him not for beauty, 
K. He ſpeakes,and fings,and plaics? 
K. Aboutcighteene? 
K. Is hefull of ſeruice ? 
P r 1. By your pardon, why do you aske? 
K. Put him away. 
PRIN. Sir. | 
K1nG. Put himaway 1 ſay, has done you that good ſervices» 
Shames me to ſpeake off. ; | | 
PRIN. Goodir,letme vnderſtand you? 
K. If you feare m:,ſhow it induty? put away that boys 
PxIx. Letmchauercaſon for it,and then your wilis acammand. 
| K. Donotyou bluſhto aske it,caſt him off : Faint 
OrT ſhalldo that ſhame to you, ye are one ſhame with me, 
And ſo neere my (elfe, that by the gods, 
| | 4,1 Tddarenottellmy ſalfe, what you my ſelfe, 
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Hauedone, | | 

PrIN. What Ihaue dane? + | 

KinGg. Tis ancwlanguage,that alltoue to leame: 

The common people ſpeake it well already, 

They ncedeno grammer+z yadetitand me well, there be foule 
=_ F 2 
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In ſtories ies of your praiſe? Who ſhallnow fing 


Whiſpers ftirring,caſt him of,and ſuddenly doit, 


- farewell.. Exit King. 


Pr1N. Where may a maidlive ſecurely free, 

Keeping her flonour faire,nor with the liuing, 

They feede vpon opinions;errors,dreames,and make ym truth, 

They draw a noutriſhmentourt of defamings, | 

Grow vpon diſgraces,and when they ſec a vertue fortified, 

Strongly aboue the bartry of their tongues. | 

Oh how they mind to fincke it, and defeated foule 

Sicke with poylon,ftricke the mountaines,- 

Where noble names be ſleeping, till. they frreace, 

And the cold Marble melt. | 
EmerP y1lLASTUR..' 


P ax. Peace to your faireſt choughts,deereſt oifiridf. ys 


Prin. Ohmy deereſt ſcruant, 

I haut a warre within me. | 

P x1. He muſt be more then man that makes theſe chriftals: rumne 

into riuers, ſweeteſt faire the cauſe, and as I amyour'ſtaue, tied to 
our goodneſle, your creature made againefromwhati was ; ani 

newly ſpirited, Ile right your honour. | o 

Prin. Om beſt hadaherbory | 

P y1. Whatboy? _ 

Pr 1N. Thepretic boy you gaue me. 

Pr: Whatofkim? ;: 1 2 2 1! 

PRIN. Muſt beno more mine. . 

P u1. Why? 

PRIN. Fhey areicalous of him. 


Pw. Icalous,who? 


Prin. TheKing, : -- ) 

Par, Ohmy misfortune, | 

Then tis no idle jcaloufic, lethim-goe,. | 

PRIN. Ocruell, are you hard hearted roo ? 

Who ſhall now tell you how much I loued you? 

Who ſhall ſweare it to you, and weepe the teares I ſend > - 
Who ſhall now bring you letters, rings;braſlers, £3 
Looſe his health in ſeruice, make rediousnights, 


har ws ym ſtrike a ſad ſoule | 
Into ſenſelefſe pictures, and make them warme ? 

Who ſhall rake P his lute,and touch it, 

Till he crownea filem _ vpon my eye-lids, 

Make medreame andcrie : | 

O my deere,deere Phylaſter. | 

P x1. Omy heart, would he had broken thee, - 

That made thee know this op wasnot lo no 

Miſtreſſe forget the boy,I'le "ger you a farre 

PxIN. Mha—— a boy againc,as my Bellevo 

P ar. Tis but your fond affeQtion. | 
P x 1N. With thee;my boy, farewell foreuer, 

All ſeruice in feruants, farewell faith andall 

Deſires to doe well;forthy fake, let all that 

Shall ſucceede thee,for thy wrongs, 

Sell and betray chaſte loue. 

P 11. And allthis pafſionfor a boy. : 

Pr1y. He was your boy,and youput him yato me, 
And the lofſe of ſuch muſt haue a mourning for, 

P a1. Othouforgerfull woman, 

PRr1N. How, m y Lord? 

P a1. Falſe Aret 

Haftthou: cape: to reſtore my wits, | 

When I haue loſtym,ifnet, 

leaue totalke,and doe thus, : 

Px 1N. Doe what fir,would you ſleepe ? 

For cuer Arethuſa, O ye gods,ye gods : 

Giue me a wealthy parience;haue 1 Rood naked 

Aboue the ſhocke of many fortunes ? haue Lſeene miſchiefe, 
Numberlefſe, and.mighty,grow like a ſea vpon me 

Hauel taken danger as pf Cas wn rr my befhmniy 


And laught vpon it,made.itbut amirth, 
And flowing i it by,doT live now like liim vnder this tyrant King,. 
That langu oghearobis fad bell,and ſees his Mourners, 


Doel "..0 all is braucly? and finke at length 
Vnder a womans falſchood,O har boy, that curſed boy, 
None buta villaine boy, to caſe your luſt, 

EF 3 PRIN, Nay, 
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 Parx. Nay,then Tam betraid, 
] feele the plot caſt for my ouerthrow: 
Ol am wretched. | 

Par. Nowyou may take that lictle right I haue to this 

PooreKingdome, giue it to your Ioy,for I haue noioy in it: 
Some far place,where neuer woman kinde durlt ſer her faote, 
For burſting with her poyſonmuftI ſeeke, 
Andliue to curſe yengtinh there dig a Caue, - 
And preachto beaſts and birds,what women are; 
How Heauen is in your cies, but in your hearts more hell, 
Then hell has : How your tongues,like Scorpyons, 
Both heale and poyſon : How =” thoughts wouen, 
With thouſand changes in one ſubtile web,and worne by you: 
How that fooliſh men that readethe ftory of a womans face, 
And dyes belecuing it is loſt for cuer : Howall the good youhaue, 
Is but a ſhedow,i'th morning with you,and at night behind you, 
Paſt and forgotten: How your vowes arefrolt faſt, for a highs, 
And with the next Sunne gone; How you are, | 
Being taken altogether. | 
A meere confufiongand ſo dead a Chaios, 
That loue cannot diſtinguiſh theſe {ad texts, 
Tillmy laſt houreI am bound to ytter of you, 


So farewell all my wo, all my delight, ExitPuy LASTERs 


PRIN. Be mercifull you gods,and ſtrike me dead. 
What way haue I deſerued this ? make my breait tranſparant, 
That the world jealous of me, | 
May ſee the fouleſt thought my heart holds: _54 
Where ſhall womentarne their <icsto finde out conſtancie ? 

_ Emterboy. t ; 
Sauc me,how black and vile me thinkes,that boy lookes now ! 
Oh thoudiſſembler,that beforechou ſpokſt, 
Wert in thy cradle falſe, ſent tomake lies, 
Andto betray 'innocencegthy Lord and chow! | ©//\_+/ [;, 


Maiſt glory inthe aſhes of a maid, foold by her paſſion * 7 


Bur the conquelt is nothing ſo great as wicked, 
Flic wy Gao my command force thee to that, 3 
Which ſhame would doe withoutit, ifchou ynderſtoodfi, 


The 
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The loathed office thou haft yndertooke, | 
Why-thou would(t hide thee vnder heapes of hils,. 
Leit we ſhould dig and finde thee. 
Boy. O what god angry with me, hath ſent this ſtrange 4dhats.- : 
Into thenobleft mindes, Madame this griefe you adde ynto me, 
Is no more then drops to ſeas, for which they are not ſeen to Lyell. 
My Lord has ſtruck his. anger through my-heart, 
And let out all the hope off future ioyes, 
Ye neede not bid. me flie,I came topart, , 
Totake my lateſt leaue, .. 
Farewell for cuer. 
I durſt not un away in honeſty from ſuch a Lady; 
Likea boy that ſtole,ormade ſome greater fault, 
The power: of gods aſſt youin yourſuffering : 
Haſty time reueale the truthto your abuſed I; Lord,and mine, .. 
That he may know your worth, whilſt I goc ſecke. 


Out ſome forgottenplaceto die. | ExiB 0 ve 
Pm 1N. Peace guide thee,choubaſtouerthrownere once... 
But if [ had another time:tG6lofe; :.--: | d 


Thou, or another villaine with th enks; 
Might take me out of it,and ſnd, me naked, | 
My ; haire deſheueld through the fiery: ltrectes, Enter. - 
W o, Madame,the king would hint, . ts: Stern 

And cals for you with-earneſtneſle.,. 

PRIN. Iamin tune to hunt; Diazaifthou canſt: 

m_ with a maid, 2s.with a manylet me diſcover thee - 
bathing,and turne-me to a fearcfull hind, : 

That 1 may die purſu'd by ervell hounds; - hos FS 
And hauc my tory writtenin my wounds, . Ex#t Princefſe... - 


Aur 4..Scen.t, 


Enter the King, PHAR AM ONT, Princeſſe, 30K CALI: 
TEA,LEON CL. T x A. aud two Hood-men.. 


KN 6.. What, arc the hounds PA the Woodmen? 


4 Z2®hylojeer. 


Our horſes ready,and our bowes bent? 
Lz on. All fir. 
K1NG. Youareclowdy fir, Come we haue forgottenyour yeniall 
treſpaſſes, let not that fit heauy ypon your ſpirit, | 
Heres none dares vtter it, + | | 
Lx oN. He lookeslike an olde ſurfeired ſtallion after his leaping, 
Dull as a Dormouſe : fee how he finckes , the wench has ſhot him 
betweene wind and water, and I hope ſprung alake, 
CLE. He needes no teaching,he ſtrikes ſure enough, 
His greateſt fault is,he hunts too much in the purlewes, 
Would he would leaue off poaching. | 
Tx A. And for his horne,has left ir at the lodge where he lay late: 
Oh hee's a pernitious limhound , turnehimwvponthe purſucof an 
Lady,and if hee loſcher, hang him vpithflip : when my-foxe b 
bewrty growes prowd,I'le borrow him, riot 
K1NG. Is your boy turnde away? 
Pxrn, Youdid command fir, and I obeyed you, 
K x G. Tis well done, harke ye furder. 
Lz on, Iſtpoſliblethis fellow ſhould repent, 
Me thinkes that were notnoble in him, 
And yet helookes like a mortified member, 
As ifhe had a ficke mans ſalue in's mouth, 
Ifa worſe man had done this fault now, 
Some phyſicall Iuſtice or other, would preſently 
Without the helpe of an Almanacke, | 
Haue opened the obſtruQtions ofhis liuer, 
Andlet him bloud with a _— 
Tx 4. See,ſee,how modeſtly yon Lady lookes, 
As if ſhe came frem churching with her neighbours, 
what a diuell can you 7A in her face, | 
Buethat ſhee's honeſt, wu” 
CL x. Faithnogreat matter to ſyeake of : * a fooliſh twincklin 
with the cie,that ſpoyles her coat, but hee muſt be a cunning Her 
rhar findes it. | 
Tx Aa. Sce howthey muſter on another, O thers aranke regient, 
where the duuell carries the Culours , and his damn'd drum maior, 
Now the fleſhand the world come behinde with = Carriage. 
E O No Sure 


ck 
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IL. z'0x Sure this Ladyhas a «pode dre pole mia 
ſhe was common talke, now none dares ſay Caatharides can fticre 
_ her face lookes like a warrant, willing and commanding al 
$,as they will to beried vp 
Li bonne renner ws hea 


, and a gratious 2 and.may vie be + for 
Emery; fake,oncea a roy Oifthey 
were to be got for money, what a ooo 
the Citie, for theſe Licences. | 
K1NnG- To horſe,to borſe,we looſe 


1: Woopd. What,hane ror rom ? or 

2 Wook« Yes, they areready forthe bow.” | and 

x W-oo», Who ſhoots? | Marr eolege 
2 ThePrincefle. 


1 Woov. No tbeclehunt. 
2 Woo. Shee'le take a ſtand I ſay. 
: Woop. Whoellſe? 

2 Woonr. young ſtrange Prince. 
1 Woop. EET 
ures 


- 
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his Reward would _ i 
i hat CORTE 927 ae Sy he ary. Sir Tri> 


or if ye be remembred, hee forſooke a once, toſſtrike 
a raſeaiaingiaamndion, andher hee ki Fecye. Who 
ſhootes cle? -- 
2 Woop. TheLady Galletes. 
1 Woop. That'sa good wench , anſhee would not chidevs for 
rumblin of her womenin the brakes,ſhe's liberal,and by the gods, 
they ſay elt,and whether that be a faukorno,] have nothing to 
do,there's all. 
2 Wood. No,onemore, Megra. 
1 Woop, Thar'sa firker Ifaith boy,chere's a wench willride her - 
hanches as hard after a kennell of hounds as a ſadle, &whs 
ſhe comes fetlcnrnk clapt,and allis well againe,I haue knowne 
herloſe her ſclfe — after-noone, if the Woods had 

beene 
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NR ad oraong 


Bearenwith winds, chaſtes Ge ko an : 
Tharmighthaveſtrewd my bed with leauesatidrevles,! © -*/7 | 
And with the skins of Ws er", gy 246 PO) Pedlls:!! a 


Ourherbighecaty lrg cou: | HooW x 
This had bin a life free from vexatian:-/! Go ny 2/2 | 


Enter Ro vY. 


Boy. Oh! wicked CT Io | 


: Bw para oy Purim wor re I cope? > 
B'oy- O-my noble Lord;view avyſtringe fortunes," 


£ - m 
That little peece T hold of lf, rom coldand hunger. - 
P x1. Now bythe gods this is vnkindly.done;to vex me + - // 
Wirhthy fight, thouartfalne againetothy'diflembling g radeF:. 
How ſhouldft thou thinke to coſenme againe, - 
Remaines there yet aplague yntride forme. Evenſo---/ 
Thou wepſt,and lookſt,and ſpokſt,when11 firſt rooke thee, 
Curſe onthe time, If thy commandirig, teares:can vierke 1 
Onany other,vſethy artyTle not berr nn way . 


Wilr rhoutake,that Lmay ſhun thee thinecyes are - 
Poyſon to.mine,and 1 amloch to Goninmges,” | 
Fhz wy orthar way 2: ng; ExtPay rlasruS, 
. B or. Any 
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— a belidand | 
Thar parhin chaſe, harleadesvneo my graues - Ext Box, : 


WY '' 


; mC La aulired.mes, oe 
Lz on. This isthe ro eve Fra lodgine chance, you Wood-man, , 
CLE. My Lord Leon -—- Fo 


LON. Saw yous Lady come tay, one lent, fare 
dyed with ſtars of white 2. EU SNA3 rote 

x Woop. Was ſhe not young andiall # SEPT Ti 
L 20N. Vega ng Pando ayers” 4 es 
2 W oo». Faithmy.L | ar FEY pe 


-oc{hinug : doak: Ht 2: 


Hinge T md. ka? 
K1NG. gone | | 
Lows;;Sir, Leanboreelk 1c ff fo tj 
K. Howe's that. anſvwere me * 901 


_ L Eon. Sir,ſhalll lie? 

K. Yes,lic,aod damyrather hen tell me that 2 

I ſay againe,where is ſhe ? murter not,- , ,... x , 
Sir,ſpeake you,whereis ſhe? / -..../ WET 
L £ 0 N. Si; doenot know. 


K1N 6G. Speake that a Tf 2s iris | 
You ATI r= is Ga 2 _ Name wy 
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K1NG. Thin Nhleandhoneft, heareme thenghowwayrr, 
chardddfh contin thy 7 ; thingsſhew her 
me, or let me periſh, if | couer not all Cxcele with blood. 

Ls ON. _ | Hetcll me wherefbe is, 

K1inG. You ne betrayed me,youhatelerme looſe the Iewell of 

my life, goe bring her mee, and ſet her here before-mes,tis the the king 
vllhanet: ſ9, wofe breath canſtill thewinds, vackowd the Sun, 

charm: downe the hes... lea, and + rpc peak heaven : t- 
ſpeake,canit nor? | po 4 14% 

on No. PO = 3&1 41, 143 | ; 
K. No cannot. 4067 q 

CL. No more "{triell LEN 
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Fs ; 4 7 oi 1 rt vid 4 
K. KT yore” aun Tet oe REN EPTY 
Lz on. Take you your. ret epowers- dll nc 
Ehat muſt be iuſt. tr a £30. IO; M11 2V 73 
K. Alas! What are we hi dpyoay Fo M490 3&0 24 21 A 
Place 15 bglibthe ref, BE a+ fopds; + 
Sri we be: 18 Wwe 7 k Ay e- Ir 
And when yee evitje ag” Han 
There's not a. Jeafe PabeſG RE > : door 2a] 
I hane ſin'd,ris true 
orion Ml | 
And lay it on. ——_—— W..0% 


Ls on. He articles withthe gods, wouldomebody woutderow 
bonds,for the peformanee of evarirnt@awimhen TI TD OT: 


EmerP ARAM ON T,Gaz L at PA MEG ae 
K 18 G6. What,is ſhe found 2:*© © *- ; 
P A. No,we haue tane her horſe, bee gallopremmyby; there's. 
ſome treaſon : you Galletea rode into the Woodwith her,Whylefc 


- yout her? 
ons She did command mie, © 
P 1i x. Command: ouſhouldoot, 


G'x t. Twouldill Gries /and ©, AG 
Todiſobay, ; dangllicr\{fih ings - — wu 
K, Oyarealicuming to obay'ss, wes; - 


eas 
EE————_———_—_—_——_—w_____—_ 
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ES | 45 
| Pra Ernbe: \byrhiofoced , there Glibee nowore 
C 
worm. What ;will be carry it to Spainein'vpockers? 
BS ea Cochn cate Til. 
Buc the king;a 2 | 
 Lzon. Yes, youney do well coleane your Lady bedfclow have 
for aſpi 
'K I ſeethe iniuries Fane quur;mtbe reueng'd, 


Exon. Sir;this is not theway ro finde her our. . 
K. Runall 74 ou! Santo 7 the manthat findes her; or ib ſbee 


be kild,the rraytor craytor, Ile make buns 
L 1 would five thouſand rofinde her... 
Ls ON. == gine ms pa 


PH. or qpecany nity aa Er IE 3711138) 
| Lzon. ConieGentlemen,we here, CRIES 


ope willeaſe mJ aen ficke. e201 She fron downey | 
Boy. YondetmyL owe frondrnertdag eocnde 
Ido neewidtSoowny/ 1 will eric hereharicy; O heare youyrhat 
haue plenty from! ſore, drop ſome on dry groutids, 


ſee the liuely red is gone ——_ herheart : Ifeare ſhe faiurs/Ma- 
dame, looke vp : ſhee breath=s not; open once thoſe rofie twins]. 
and ſend vnto my Lord your laſt tarewell + O ſhee ſtirs ;; How 
1ſt Madame ? ſpeake comfort, 
P.x1n. Tis not gentlie'done to pubmesin orndſerable Kiſe , and. 
hold me there ;Lprechee ler me goe,! ſballdo beſt yithour thee: . | 
Enter PHYLASTER. / 
| P-u1, I amtoo blame to be fo muctvitraye, | WIN EM 
= el her coolely; when andwhereT heard 2 'f 


as + ate in ſpeaking, 
Reo pengeme nos” 


| She 


Gaz - Phyliffens® 


You gods, ods,temprt not a fraile man, who'hoe that has 
hearr; bur caſe hope the Proc; | We F1Lz | 
B oy. My Lord help e Princefle, | TOTS 


Por Slngiond NeningxJexmebe imbeaſed lt oats 
P xr, Lermeloue 

By Scorpyons, adn the eyes of Baſaliskes, $11. 
Rather thentruſt the tongucs ofhell-bread women :-* - - 

Some good god looke downe,agd ſhrinke theſe p__ 

Sticke mc here a ſtone, lafting tomemory of this = 

Heare me Cog Mes office: a2, nomad 
Intarmy breaſt,aotto beiquenche with ;-{tib-Qiie 'w14i 
For which may guilr ir 0n your boſomes, axyour beds, 
Diſpaire/awaite Seny buns: rant, ng 1 
Poyſonof Aſpes betweene your lips, dilcaſeobee your bei, 
Nature make a curſe andthrowit on-you,”..- 93 catered am” 
Pr1nx. Deare Phylaſer,leauetoi MIOa)} a 117 
Paul. I haue done, 123 anpbon ting: grotyubed. . | 


bz 22) ot. + 


my paſſion,not'the calmed ſearihenZaiue...: 
Locks rp hi ons tmp lefle dikab'dahenL, cn + 
knewgtomotatinſa gee 


po 7.207) ut aL * © 
Andebi omar ares 3 > oy ec mln. 

your boy,may ul gnci withourcomtrouls... 
ik chou Beflaris, I prethee kill '} rx {va ates fr oy £ _ 


PR . 1 T7 'S 
6 ® . % 
Riley gon ob ! 
”_ = "hs 


— 


If Lyeore mad; : * 
Wherher Song as wht | ! 
Equall rune-to dic. | | a. 
Prax. Alas my Lord, you pulle keepeomadinzs tins : bg 
So dos your tongue. oe "I NE 
P x1. Youwill nor kill me then? 2 TAY; 67, 
Boy, Killyou, < 55 al} 2 | - 
Pn 1x. Nor forthe world. _ 1 

-» Par nn RP. 
Wiiich gods wo aue, EY , 

Be ocean re witour rep 


wel  ExitBor, 
0: ang mar « i utes 4 


»07 Oc 


_— 


P bylafters 


Orworſe wil follow,we are eow,canticanne bear ut once, rock 


to do or ſuffer, wo. Lyerb:tly x 
P r1N. If my fortunes be ſo good to lex medallyponthy bands. 
I fhallhaue with.earthy- de rene 


Yet tell ne gy mort mramerpu ne, incheguber 
world noil here? - ,*iw9s © thn Love ln cot 10.3 Lehgs 
Pxr1. No. - 4004681 atrvan wa rc 30161 2! 2101 
P'x1n. Shew me the wayto joy97s; 27 1! | 
P x1. Thenguidemy fee ic hand;you chat bun yraner. + 
Todo it,for1 _ —— iece of Tuſtice: . 
If your yan any offended bequeng +. 3 1p nun 
Docyrdpatroet nas eeuall,reconcs youre, :ntl + 1 © 
PRIN. Iamprepard, N Emer 4 Comere) Gull 
Covn. I willſcethe.kin if he be inthe Forreſt, 145:f1, 
Thaue hunted himthisrwo! if Lihaikdicome home, . 
And not ſee him, my ſiſters would laugharme,.” ,zv9w/-. = 4 #f 
I canſee nothing but people, DTS Sn 
That our ride me, can heare nothing bue ſhouting,. 
Theſe kings had neede of firong braines,;: MAT _ writ) 41 7 
The whooping would put d.mag-out of his: witSpo/: 17 , E 
Theres aCourtier with his ad drawne, by cs.band wponayes 
man,l thinke. < »1i2-ci1T 3 3:0977 * hs; 8! 20%/7 AH q 
Put Arcyouat peace? Pax, rt 
Px1N. With heaucn and earth. F 2a xaxm © 
Pal, Ne ad he Eleendbady« *+uat 1:9dT .avo3 
Covn. Hold daſtard, Ee In 
thee,thoud'ſt be lothto play. halfe a TS Mepa3 SoftrovdOo 
man for a broken head 
P 141, Leaue vs good friend; ! | 
PRIN. Whatill bred man art thou, combo thy We yonou | 
| pus ſports,our recreationss.. | 
Oo YN. God iudge me,I vnderſtand you nor, 
But I know the rogue has hurt 
P x1, Purſue thy owneaffaires, irwillbeillco mukiply blood vp- | 
 onmy head, which thou wile force,me to, | 
Covn. I know nor a ar fore but] canlay ir nf yourouch 
the Wola... Tang, oi! 2 


= 
- 


P H I. Slave, 


40  Phylaſter. 

Pat. Slave cakewhat chou-deſeruet, - | ied; fets, 
Px rx. Gods guard my Lord, The | 
Corn. O,do you breath? | 
Par. rhandoeatefrenhicntaen,drad 
| me, wotld this bore nar ryaner yg pp ik for 
kfe,chough I doeloſe it,] would finde a courſe, 7 
Toloſe it rather wet he pm , then force, 
Covn. Icannot fi ExitP nay, 
Tprechee weach come kifle me nom. | : 


EmorP 1a aut onT,Lno,C1s. Tx.amdPed-wes 
P na. Whatart thou. 
Covn. Almoſt kild I am, for a fooliſh woman, 
A knaue has hurt her. 
Lz o n. The Princefſe/Gemlemen, Wheres the wound Madame, 
Is it dangerous. 
PxIN. Helis berharrnie,/ 
Corn. By god he lies /has burc here breaſt looke ſe | 
Pra. Ohſecretſpring of innocent blood. | 
Lz0ON. Tis abouewonder,who ſhould dare this, 


Pxin. Ifcleitnor. - 
PHaA. Speake villaine, who has hurt the Princeſſe ? 


Corn. Is itthe Pricicefle ? 
pw ſeeve ſomething 

O YN. I haue - 
P 4 a. Bur who has dence it? 4 
Covn. 1toldyoun ropue,Inere ſaw him before;l. 
Lz on. Madame,who didit? 
P r1x. Some diſhoneſt wrecth,alas I know him nor, 
And do forgiue him. 
Covn. He's hurt too, hecannot go farre, Let my fathers oldfor 
flic abour'scares, | 
P x a. How,will you haue me kiſthim? 
Px 1, Not at al ,tis ſome diftratted fellow, a oo 
P a4. Bychis ayre, apc iece bigger In 
bringbiniomyk 4 58 
Pain Ne firif youds take him, bringhim quick to mee, 


and 


p p 
. " v 
” 
: . 
, 
- R : , 


P hytafter;- 49 
andT will tudyfor apraiſſinr great 4 bi ones oY 
P aa. [ _ Ps 
Pr 1N. But ſweare, - 
P- x+4+. By ary Loue,I will: Wobd-meh, RR ANTI Ol 
ynto the king , and bearethar a edeilioes to Sefſing ; Come 
Gentlemen, wee'le vowehs chaſe Pres - Exit 
Covn. Iprayyoutfriend,let me ſes 
Cre. That you ſhall,and receme.thankes ad | 7 
| Covn, Ifl getckere of this,lleſec RO raore exybehes,. ict7 

Enter theB ov. |. Exenm. 
B oy. Oh heauens !-heauy death firs on my brow, 
And I muſt ſleepe;beare me thou gentle banck, £4 1 
For cuer if thou wilt, youſweete onall, . +. 
Let me vuworthy prefſeyou,l could wiſh, Dc 
Irather were 8 Corle trew'd oe with you | and ay; 
Then quick aboue you, d ce {\hurs es, am ,q) 
That [ould take {oſound a Fn. wn 6 D | 
That I mightneuer wake; -., | =P: bogs 
| Enter Bu3 LATER A" fly 223 
Par. I have doneill;y conlcincs calo.me falls, T3 9 
To ftrike at her that would not ſtrike at me, Sans T4 
When I did fight,me thought] beard her pray, 
The gods to guard me.ſheimay be abus'd, OEOETY 
And 1 a loathedvillaine if ſhe be,ſhe will conceale tn) on 
Who hurt her,he has among ney} dre OE 
Neither knowes he me. Who's this ? Bellario ſleepi 
Ifthou be' guy, there is no-iuftice IIS 
Should beſo ound,andoains m_ thou = 
So broken. 
Harke I ampurſu' d,you gods cd + "__ 
This offerd mcanes of my eſcape, 
They haue no marke to know me, bit my blood, 
If ſhe be trne,if falſe, ler miſchief 
| To on all the dani 1991 his Ceepi Hd: ps 
Sword print my wounds /ypar ing Ys | orfg 
Hehwioone Idhinke ave mortall,z He wound: bins, 
; Nor WEnring greater onthee, 


-\Þ Boy. O! tore ita, iewiſhe mewell 

_ for pittie. 
P x 1, Ihavecaughtmy ſelfe, 

Th: loffe of blopdhath th ſtayed thy in ee ol cies, rh ib dank 
Hereis he thit frooke rr, 6 revenge, 
Vſe me as 1 did meane thee, wotlk the then death ; 
T'le teach thee to reuenge. This luckleſſe hand | : 
Wounded the Prin ceſſe,ce!l my followers ,thou' 
Didft receiue theſe hurts in ſtaying me; | FO. 
AHdT1 will ſecond thee + getareward. 
Boy. Hide,hide my Lord,and ſave your ſelfe./ = | 

P a1. Howisthis > woulkdft thouT ſhould be ſafe? b 
Boyr. Elſe ic were vaine for me tolive: BOT PLUG 
Theſe wounds I haue, has ot bled muleli, 
Reach me thar noble hand, Vie helpe tocouer you. | 

P 83. Attthon then trie.to trie * - ilz 
Boy. Or lect me periſh loath ds Come my Lotd, 1004 


Creepe in amonoſt theſe Lutkis who doo Know 7 077100 5 25ntt 
But p x the gods may ſaue your bteetvirfe; Shromd,- 

P #1 x. Then I ſhall die for” griefe;if not for this, 

That I haue wounded thee - What wilt thou do? 

Boy. Shift for my felfe ; : Well,peace 1 heare yi come, 
W1THiN. Follow,follow,thawwiaythey went, 2 © 

Boy. With my owie wondsThe bloudy —_—_ ford,” 

I necde not counterfeit to fall;heauen knowes, *' 

Ican ſtand nolonger, | 7 "12 B o) fall done 
Em, PHARAMONT ,Lron Civ ONT TRASALING. 
PHaA. To this place Trad him by his bl6od;' | 

Lzton. Yonder my Lord,creepes one away. 

CLE. Stay hr,what are you? 

B oy. Awretched creature, woundedin theſe woods by beaſts, 
Releeueme,if your names be men, 

Ot 1 ſhall periſh. 

T = a. This ishemy Lord, vpon my ſoalorhartuace her, 

Itis rhe uy 4 wicked boy, that ſeru'd her. ' | 
Pa; Orhou damn'd inthy creation z - What cauſe coulditrhou 


x 6h ro  ſtcike the Princelc ? 
Box, Then 


Boy. ThenTam betrayd, -/- 

Lr ONe Berrayd,no,apprehended. FER C22) 2 
B o y; I confeſſe,vrge irno more,that big with euill hc 
I ſet vpon her, and did make my ayme her death: - 

For charity ler fill at once,the puniſhmentyou meane, 

And donot load this weary fleſh with tortour, 

P x 4. I will know whokirdthee rothis deed; 

Boy, My ownereuenge. 

Cru, Reucnge,for what?  // | 
Boy. Ir wlexs'd her to receiue me as her Page, * 
And when my fortunes eb'd, that men {trid o're them — 
She did ſhowre her welcome graces onme, "1 ETSY 
And did ſwell my fortunes : till ouer-flowde | 
Their bankes,threatning the men that croſt them, 

When as ſwift asſtormes ariſc.at ſea,ſhe turnde mn 

Her eyeSto burning Sines ypon me ,and did dric the ftreames 
$he had beſtow'd,leauing me worſe,and more contem'd: / 

Then other little brookes,Becauſe Ihad beene yn * 
Inſhort,I knew I could not liue : * 

Andtherefore did defire to diereueng'd. .. 

Pra _ tortures can be found, _ _ natural life, 


yemoſt yigo 
_y Helpeoleade himbence 


] | \ 1 PurLASTLR er 5 0s of 4 
P'KI. Turne back yourauiſhers of innocents, In m "5 
Know you the price of wu _=_ beare ayay 
So rudely. I%Y 
P xa. Who'sthat? - 
L x on. My Lord Phylafter. 
 P ax. Tisnotthe treaſure of all the Kings in one, 
The wealth of T agus, nor the rocks fpearle, 
That pauethe Cour bf Neprane,can weigh downs 
Thar vertue, It was 1 that hurt the Princeſle, 
Place me ſome god,on a Pyramadeg, higher then 
Hils of earth : and lend a yoyre lowd as you 
Thunder « to me, that from thegce I may teach 


bs. The 


=P1 lafters | Ft K. 
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F2 Phylafter. 


The vnder-world,the worrh that dwels i in hin, 
Paa. How's this? 


Boy. My Loid;ſome man weary of life tharwould be gladrody.. 


P nx. Leaue this vatimely courceſic Bellar, 

Boy. Alas,he's ma4,come,willyou beare me hente ? 
P nr. Byallthe oathes chat men ought moſt ro keepe, 
And gods to puniſh ni5>{t,whenmen do breake,” 

He toucht her nor,take heede Bellario, 

How thou doolt drowne the vertues thou hat ſhown, 
Wich periurie,by all the gods twas I, 

You knowſheſtood berwixr me and my right. 

P 4 a. Thy owne tongue bethy ing. LCf1 

Lt on, It was Phylyſter. * « 

T xa. I'tnot a braue boy? 

Well,! frarc m2 fir,we were deceiucd.. 

Bor. Hae 1 no friend here ? .- 
-Lt ON. Yeb,i:- fICQ3 5 "e4410"77 


Box. Then ſeveie-fanagbad bidg; Nha hand to digvrien ned. 
: Would you: haue teares ſhedfor'you, when youdic ? rhen - 
wn me gentlie on his neck, thic theve = Wat cararsT hor evr | 


forthmy ſpirit [Nor all the waulch 6f: #orrhe goldlockritv 
the heart of carth, can buy away this attalltfrom me; mhithad 
beene aranfom: to haue redeem y cheiptemt': lad 
hee beene taken ; you hard-hcarted men, more ſtony then theſe 


Momhtames,camyou fe fiich 4 theere pure bloud dtop,and not cur | 


your fleſh to ſtop his life; x6 binde whole birrerwounds,” Queens 


ought roteareth:ir haites/, und widorhoir rears backe them :/- ford. 


giuc methouthat artthe wealth of poore Phylafter, - CI '? 
Enter the King ,Princeſſe,a1d a gourd... 

K1NG. Is thevillaine tane? 

L-x © N\, Sir,here be rwo confeſſe g_ but ſarei was ; Phylaſter. 

K1inG. Quſtion ic no | 

P-x a. Thetellowrhat did Fe bien wil lv thats” - 

PRIN. Ayme,lknowhimwell,” 

K1NG. Didnot you know him > 

PRIN. Sir,if it were hehe was diſents'd, 

"= t. 1 was ſo; Ol wy ſheresghar] hou ine All = 

K1X 6», Thott 


——_ 
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K1nG. Thouambitiousfoole, thou that haſt layd a trayne for thy 


 owne life, now I doe meane to doe ,Tleleaueto talke,beare them to 
priſon. 


PrIN,. Sir, they didplot together, torake hence this harmeleſs. 


life, ſhould ir paſle vnreuengd, 1 ſhould to earth, weeping. Grant 
meethen, by all the loues a father beares his child, theirc 

that I may appoim their torrures, and their deathes. 

Lz on, Death,ſoft your law-will not reachthat tor this fauk. 
Kin. Tis granted [rake vint co you witha p_ 

Come Princely Pharamont,this bulineſſe pt 

We ſhall with more ſecurity goon 
With our intended match.  Exw K 
Lz on. Ipraythatthis aRtionlooſe nes Fly 
people, 

Cx. Feareit not,their ouer-wiſc heads . 
Willthinke ir bur a rick. | Exann. . 


Aaus F, Scana. 


Enter Livok Cue, adT nh 
Lz on. Has the kingfent forhim es dearth? 57 |". 1 57 


dP xARKAMONT:.. 
the hearts of the - 


Cie, Yes,bur.the king rouft knoky, Soaok kom omar . 


with heauodi,.. 


Fix We linger time the king for Phylſor ene Cages 


 man,an houre agoe.. 
Lt © N. Are all his wounds well >” 


F #A{" All; they were bur lerarches , bur thelofſe of blaodmade 


him faint, 
CL x. Wedally Gentlemen. . 


LxoN. Away. Exit.: 


Txa. Week ſhufle hard before he periſh. 


Enter PHYLASTER; Princeſſe, B 0 Y , in priſon, 
Pain. Nay,faich Phylafter, grieuenor,we are well. 
B o r. Nay,good my Lord forbeare, we are wondrous well, 
P's Oh | Arubnſe aud Beliarvo, | 


= OR. Leaus - 


F4 .BYtaſtere 
Leaue to be kinde, ſhall be ſhut fromheauen, _ 
If you continue ſo,I am a man falſe toa paire | 
Of the crueſt ones that euer earth bore. 
Can it beare vs all? forgiue me, and leaueme ; 
But the King hath ſent to call me to my death, 
Oh ſhew ir me,and then forget me : andfor thee my boy, 
I ſhall deliuer words, will mollifie the hearts of beaſts, 
To ſpare thy innocence. | | 
| Boy. Alas,my Lord: My life is not a thing worthy 
| | Yournoblethoughts,tisnot a life,tis but a pecce 
| Ofchild-hoodthrowne away : ſhouldI outliue you, 
 Tſhould our live vertuc and honour : | 
And when that daycomegfeuer I ſhall cloſe 
Theſe eyes bur once; may I live ſported for my periurie, 
And waſte by time to nothing. ' 
PxrN. AndI1 the wofulſt maide that euerliu'd, 
Forc't with my hands to bring my Lord to death, 
Do by the honour of a Virgin {weare, Y 
Tortell no houre behind it, 
P a1. Make me not hated ſo. 
Px-1Nn, Comefrom this priſon, all ioyfull to our deaths, = 
P ar. People willteare me,whenthey finde you true, '' 
Toſuch awreechas I,I ſhalldic loath'd, ., ,',. 
Inioy your Kingdome peaceably,whillt Ifor cuer ſleepe, : 
Forgorten with my faules. Euery iuſt maidengeuery maide in loue; 
Will haue a peece of me, if you be true. | 
PxIN. Mydecreſt,ſay notſo, ' , Ru PRs 
'Bo'y. A peece of you,he was not boxne ef woman,that can cut it; 
and looke on. | ee nd 
P#x1. Take me inteares betwixt you, | | 
'For my heart will breake with ſhame and ſorrow. 
Prin. Why? tis well. $7 
Boy, Lament no more, 
P xr. Why? what would you haue done ? 
If you had wrong'd me baſcly, and had found 
My life no whit compar'd to yours for loue, 
Sirs,deale with me truely. E | 
2763. BoY. Twas . 


mmm 


TT ——_____w_w__l————————— 


Pho, 


Boy. "Twas miſtaken Sir. 
PxrN. Why,ifit were ? | | 
B oy, Then fir we would haue aske you pardon 
P nxt. Andhaitc hopeto inioy it. 
Prin. Intoyit,l. | 
Par. Would you indeed ? beplaine, 
Pr1Nn. We would my Lord. 9 
P11, Forgiue methen. as 
Pr 1X. So,fo, ' 
Boy. Tis asit ſhould be now, | 
Par. Leade tomy death. | Exeunt. 
. Enterthe King, Lzx60n; Cir. Tra. anda 
K 18,6. Gentlmen,whoſawthe Prince ? * 
L : on. Sopleaſe you Sir, he's gone to ſee the Citie, 
And the newPlot-forme,with ſome Gentlemen 
Attending on him. | 
K1NG. Is the Princefſeready to bring her priſoner out ? 
CL x. She waites your grace, | 
K1NnG. Tell her weſtay. © . 3222 71.0. BT Ras: 
Lzon. King,you may be deceiu'dyet,the head you ayme at, 
Coſt more ie ——_—_ to loſe ir bo lightly : POOR aſide. 
If ir muſt off like a wild ouer-flow,that ſoopes before him, 
A golden tocke, and with it ſhakes downe bridges, 
Cracks theftrong hearts of Pynes,whoſe cable rootes 
Held out a thoufand ſtormes,a thouſand thunders, 
And fo made weightier,takes whole villages vpon his back, 
And inthe heate of pride charges ſtrong Townes, | 
Towers,Caftels,Pallaces,andleauesthem defolate.: - 
So ſhall thy head, thy noble head, bury the lives 
Ofthouſands,that muſt bleed with thee like a ſacrifice, 
In thy red ruines. | | 
Enter P 111. Princeſs, B 0, with a garlandof flawers an's head, 
| K1nG. How now,what maske is this? . f | 
Boy. Right royall Sir, |. 
I ſhal fing you an Epethelamon,but haning loft my beſt aires with my 
fortunes, and wanting a ccleſtiall harpe to ſtrike this bleſſed ynyon; 
thus in glad ſtory I giue you all theſe rwofaire Cador hs 
ns O oem —T oh 6 5. I 
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| TCM er" from the Clouds,when they. 


56  DPhjloſter. Fi 


The nobleſt of the mountaines where they grew, ſiraighceft and tal, 


left, vnder whoſe till ſhades , the worthier beatts haye made nicks ell 
be 


layers,and ſlept trep fro the firuer of the Spries tare, ; ith 

wit 
mour , and deliver inthouſand ſpouts, thar iffues to wary Hig wes 
there was none bur filent quier-there.,cill neuer-pleaſed forrunc 2 
vp ſhrubs baſe vnder branches , to deuoyrtheſe bragghes, 
for a while they did ſo,and did raigne ouer the Moyntaine « 
choakeyp his beaury with brakes,rud, thornes aad thiiHles, xj 
Sunne ſcorcht them to the roote , apd dride vmthere, and now : 
Om wor blowne againe , 'that made theſe branches hag 
and twine vevetto beyoarmde 3 The cw 
Number ore marriage beds, bag krii their aoble heares, | 
GeNandyyourd Worthy king,apdTheve done, - 


K1nNs. How, ho 


PrIN. Sir ifpon le rin plainerradh, "ain BITE 
king in't ;chis gentleman cheprioner thac you gaue mee,ls become 


Ee 
nike all the birter threats , ont ae LOR 


hy det O__—_ hee ſrugled, nod at lengrh 
ray enanre/I ey: _ 
Ki1NG. Ve ee Gueraia: oiibn 


Where you ſhall keepe your wedding; Ile: prouides —_ 


"make your Hymenturne hisfaffroninto a ſallencomc,and fi 
je FR RUE IT v3 9 Se our t ; 
inſteed of wdy flowers about your wanton necks ,- an ; Axe 
ſhall ban "ow 'A prodigious Mctour, ready toctop your loves 
Fiwectes. Heare you gods: From:his cimiedo I hake Alithle off of 
father tothis wane rhisLefowennnl, and whatthere is yons 
ina Lyonchaft dogs, or rob'd of his deere 
ſarne inforc'tmarer or hehe fois oo 
P k1N. Sir,by that little life fe tharThauc lok —_— W.- 
There's nothing can ſtirre me frommylſelfe, ji? 79 
witeThume dons Thibddovie pitahineniatanth;): 1's. 77 - 
Fo dconecaero bun lanes om, 
gn.” 7 21D 


P 1 
%Y py f 


p. 2 þ* on. Yes 


= W 


Philaſers) 


Ln on. Sweete peace ypon thy ſoulethou worthy maid, - 
Whenere mx Eo his cine Teas ore by hy pro- 


Pr. Sir,letme ſpeakenext,.” '; '  ! 
_ ny dying words be better with you 
ull liuing aQtions + If you aime at the life 
of ra weete innocent, you arc a tyrantand a ſayage monſter, 
Thar feedes ypon the blood you gaue a life to, - | 
Your memory {ball be as foule be d youas youare living ; 
All your better deedes ſhall be in water writs | + 
Bur Nis in marble. No Chronicle ſhall ſpeake you, -.. 
h your owne, but fora ſhame of men ; 

No Monument, though high and big as Pchon, |; - 
$halbeable to coucr this baſe mutder, make icrich with bral, 1 
Goldand ſhining Taſper,like the Pyramides; 
Loyicr. Bpitaphes,Guck as make great men gods, . 
| MylileMarble,hat onely clothes my aſhes,not wy TY 

Shall farce our ſhine ir : and for after iſſues, P 

- Thinke nor ſo madly ofthe heauenly wiſedomes, - * -- | "7 
That they will gine you more, for your madrage co cutoff: . 
Valeſlſc it be ſome ſnake,or Cs like your ſelte, _ 
Thar in his bicth ſhall trengle you.z: Remember my father king, 
Therewas a fault, but 1 forgiue iclet that finne - 
Perſwade,you to lotie this Lad wry ki u haue a ſoule. * 
Thinke,ſaue her and be _ ar my car Lhauc ſolong 
. Expe&ted this glad houre guiſhr vnder you, 

And dayly withered chat by dliey gods,it 8a ioy to die, 
I finde a Montes int, 


_ | Enter 4 ir. 
M xs. Where” for? ? 
= I'N Gs — rg Py D 
ES, tro eogth; 
And reſcue the Prince Pharament from Fs | 
He's takenpriſoner by the Citizens, 
For the Lord Phylafeer. | 
kh 5 © Ne Sy papa frodett countrimen, 
 Muteny, 


[ 


4 ww 7 
x 
"k 


'h 
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= +8 Phylaſter. 
Mutery. Now my braue valiant formen,ſhow your weap ons 
Inhonour of your Miſtreſſes. L 
2 MEs. Arme,arme,arme, | 
K1inG. Athouland divels take theſe Citizens, 
L ron. Athouſand bleſſings on them, 
Mes, Arme,O king,the Citieis in Mutenys 
Led by an old gray Ruffin, who comes on 
Inreſcue ofthe Lord PhylaFter. FI 
K1ix 6. Away tothe Citadell,Tle ſee them fafe, 
And then cope with theſe burgers,let the guard 
Andallthe Gentlemen giue ſtrong attendance. . | 
| Exu King, ManerL. : On,C1E. and TRA. 
Crx. The Citie-vp,this was aboue our wiſhes.” 1 / «77 
: LE: 0. I,andthetmarriage roo,byalche gods this noble Lady has 
deceiued vs all, a plague vpon my ſelfe, a thouſand plagues, for has 
ung ſuch avcate thoughts of her deare Honor : O,I could/beat 
|., my lclfe,or doc you beat mee, and Ile beat you, for wee had all one { 
| thought. E207 39S > 10 55441 OY 
89, 1 —, .No,no,twill but lole time. _—_ bf uit; F 
Ls 0 w.' You ſay true, are your ſwotds ſharpe: Well my deere : 
Countrimen what you lackes,if you continue,and fallnot - 
Backe,vpon the firlt broken skin,l'le ſee you Chronicled,' / . . 
And Chronicled, and cut and Chronicled,and all to be prais'd,'+;.7 
And ſung in ſoners, and bath'd in braue new ballads, 1-4 
That all rohgues ſhall croule you in Secxla ſecnlornm, 
My kinde Countrimen. 3598 
Tx 4a. Whatif atoytakeym i*chheeles now, and theyrun all a- 
way and cry,the diuell rake the hindmoſt. .: -' - | pe wniul 
| Lx ox. Then the ſame diuell take the formoſt too,and fawce him 
for his breakefaſt, if they all prooue cowards., my cutles fluſh a- 
moneſt vm , and ill ſpeeding : may they haue inwurious raineto 
keepe the Gentlemen at home in raſine freeze, .may the: moth 
branch their veluets, and their filkes onely bee worne befoxe ſore 
cies, maytheirfalſclights vndoe ym , and diſcouer- preaſes,hokes, 
ſaines,and oldnefle in their ſtuffes,and make them ſhop-rid , may 
they keepe whoores, and horſes, an} breake, and live mued yp with 
web of beefe and turnups;May they haue many childien, and none 
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; . Phylaſter. -— F9 
like the father, and know no language but that gibþeriſhthey pra- 
tle totheir parſels, vnleſſe it be rhe goriſh latine _ write in their 
bonds,and may they write that falſe,and loſe their debrs. 

l | Enter the King. 7 | 

K 1 N G, Now the vengeance of all the gods confound them, 
How they ſwarme together, whar ahum they raiſes  « 
Diuels choake your wide throates;ifa man had neede 
Tovſe your valours,we muſt pay a brokadge for'c, 
And then bring on,and you will fighs like ſheepe : 
Tis Phylaſter,none but Phytaſter mult allay this heate, 
They will not heare me ſpeake, bur fling durc at me, 
And call me tyrant. O run deere friend, and bring the Lord 
Phylaſter ſpcake him well,call him Prince, 
Do him all the courtefies you can,commend me to him, 
Oh! my wits;my wits. 
'L £ ON, Oniybraue Citizens,as IliueT will not buy a pin 
Our of your walls for this : a—__ ſhall coſen me, 


And Fle thanke you, and ſend you brawne and bakon, 
Euery long vocation; and foule ſhall come yp fac 
And un brave liking, 


K - NG. Whart they wil-do with that poore Prince,the gods know, 
Ifeare. - 

"LE ON. Why, they'le fl him, and make Church buckets on's 
$kin,to quenchrebellion,then clap a reuit in's ſconce, and hang him 
vp for a figne. | 


Enter PHYLASTER. 


K1NnG. O worthySir, forgive me : Donot make your miſcries 

And my faults meete together,to bring a greater danger, 

Be your ſelfe till found'amongf diſeaſes, I haue wrong'd you, 

And though I finde it laſt,and beaten to'r, 

Let me your goodnefſe know,calme the people, and be 

What you were born to,take your loue,& with her my repentance, 

All my wiſhes,and all my prayers,by the gods, | 
My heart ſpeakesall chis,and if the leaft Sl fom me, 
| 13 | 


Not 


Go -  P®Phbjlaſter. 
Not perform'd,mayT be ftrooke with ehunder, | 
P nx 1. . Mighty Sir,I willnot doe your greatuefſe ſo much wrong, 
As not to inake your word truth, tree thte Princeſle and the boy, . 
And let me ſtand the ſhock of this mad ſea-breach, 

Which T't either turne, or periſh with it, « 

K1NG. Let your owne Word free her, | 

P 11. Then thusI rake my leave, kiſſing your hand, 

And hangingonyour noble word,be King'y, 

And be not moou'd Sir,f ſhall bring you peace, 

Or neuer bring wy ſelfe back. 


K1xG. Now allihe gods go withihee, 


Emer an olde Captaine , prith a crew of Citizens, 
leading PHAR'AM ON T priſoncy, | 


Cay, Come my braue Mermedons,fal ——_— caps ſwarm,&@ 
your nimble ronghes forget yourigibriſh, of what you lack, andict 
your mouthes ope' children, till your pallars fall frighted- halfe a 
fathom paſt the cure of bay-(alt'& groſle pepper;and thencrie Phy- 
Lifter, braue Phylafter. Let Phylafter be deep in requeſt, my ding-2- 
dings,mypaire ofdeare Indentures:King of ar rn ey _ 
-charnlers, and yout/painting:1etnotyour ' ſtkes bes 
ons of C No: Cheat _ or nk cloth of —_— 6 
or your tyffenics, your robbin-hopd ſcarier and Tohns, tie your af- 
fettions indurance to your ſhops, tvy dainty duckers,vp with your 
three pil'd fpirics, that rightvalourous, and let your accute colaurs 
make the King to feele the meaſure of your mightineſle ; Phylaſter, 
cry, myroſe nobles,cry. nairis ni Trind 
OmnEs. Phylaſter, Phylaſter. 
Cap, How doc youlikethis;my Lord priſoner? 
Theſe are mad boyes I can tell you, _.;.  - Torcey| 
Theſc-bee things that will not ſtrike rop-ſayle to a Foyl(i, |! -.; - 
Andicta Manof warre,anArgoſea, . i! (2 tt] ron 1. 
Stoope to catry coals, pra Shur nn gTuoOy $6502 
Pu an, Why; youdamn'd{laties,doe you know whoT am? |. 
Cap. Yes,my pretie Prince ofpuppirs,we do know and giue = 
' gentle warning, youtalke'no more fuch bugs words, leſt that = 


[ 


7 


> 


\ QF; 
Phytafier«. 66 |} 
den Crowne ſhould be ſcrachrwith a ——_ deare Prince pip- IF 
pin,['le haue you codled, ler him looſe my ſpirits, and-make aring 
with your bils m 6x Now let mee ſee what this braue man 
dares due: note fir,hauearyou with this waſhing blow, here Lie, 
doe you huffe ſweere Prince > I could hock your _ and hang 
youcroſle leg'd, like a Hare at a Poulters ftall ; and do thus. 
PHraAR. Gentlemen, honeſt Gentlemen -.-- 
1 SovLl. A ſpeakes treaſon 1 Capraine, ſhal's knock him downe ? 
C a y. Hold,I fay. K 
2 Soy. Good Captaine ler me haue 6he mal at's mazard, Ffcele 
ftomacks firangely prouoked ro bee at his Wl pot-nomle, 
ſhal% kill him | _-_ 
OMNs s. I,kill him, kill m_ 
CAP. Againe I ſay bold. 7 
$0vL., Ohow ranke he lockes A let -Geldhin] 
and ſend his dowſers for a diſhto the Burdello, 
[ 4 SorYl, No,let's ratheriſellchemto ſome woman Chymiſt, that 
x extractions , ſhee might draw an excettene 4 uy. _—_ frorh 
vleththem;harmight! be very vſcfull, «il 95547 
Cav. You ſee,my {curuy Don, how precious youare in eflecns, A 
mongit vs, had yowriot berne better kepr:ar home, - Ithinke you 
had : muſt you necdescome amongſt vs, to haue your ſaffton hide 
| :as; wee Incnd/itz. My Don ,; Phylafter mult ſuffer doath to kE 
| iefid your melancholy (pleone, he muſt my Dori;he muſt; bur we | 
yourPhyficiank; hiold-ir fre that you bleede for itt Comenyrobiil. 
fticks, y brave repiment of rattle makers,let's cal a common cor. 
yuced vounfell; and bke graue'Senators, beare yp onurbranche 
erelts, in icing-vpontheſeuerallconties we ſhalbpue Hieneo, a 
with as little ſenſe as may be, =_ _ wils n\execlicior;”! - 
SoME Cxrits. Burne him;buyffe kit) WT 
OTHxERs. Hanghimahahg him.” : - * Saw BnrLaran, UE 
C aP. No,ratherlet' < carbinade his ag wer cur C_ wel "8 
lops: ſhall Ibegin?:” 211-11. [|| 
P a1. Stay your ri cny loud 4 Oilutaviandly col. alt ziT ru 4 
OnnNts. Phylaſteris come, Phyleftts,Phylaſter; | '-1'- **o17 ; eaf'77 
C aP, My poroupincs of ſpite, makeroomeT. fay,char Fwy ſal ute. 
wn _ "Ives: and is Pxince RO at liberty? 3-4. An. 
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Wo EY 


Phylaſtir. 


P x1. I am,moſt louing'countrimen. * ' © - 
Car. Thengiue me thy Princely goll;which thus I kifſe,to whom 
I crouch and bow; But, ſee my roydll ſparke , this head-firon 
' ſwarme thar follow me humming like a maſter Bee, haue I led fort 
their Hiues,and being on wing,and in our heady flight, haue ſeazed 
him ſball ſuffer for thy wrongs. | 
OMN8Es. I,I,let's kill himkill him, 
P 1. Butheare me,Countrimen. - 8. : 
C aÞP. Heare the Prince,I ſay,heare Phylaſter, . XD - 
OMNESs. I,I,heare the Prince,heare the Prince. | | 
P 41, My comming isto giue youthankes, my decre Countrimen, 
| _ powerfull ſway hath curb'd the profſecuting fury of my 
OCs. 141i! t : TWO 
OMNEs, Wewillcurbym,we will curb vm. + 
P a1. ngnan ney. 27 
Bur if my intreſt in your loues be ſuch, 
Asthe world takes notice of, Let me craue 
You would dceliuer Pharamont to my hand, + 
And from me accept this . -+* Giver om bis purſe. 
Teltimonic'of my loue. ; 6 Coro; 
Which is but apittance of thoſe ample thankes, 
Which ſhallredowne with ſhowred courteſies. 
Ca?. Take him tothee brauc Prince, and we thy bounty thanke, 
fully accept, and will drinke thy health, rhy perpetuall healch my 
Prince,whilft memory laſts amongſt ys,we are thy Mermidons, my 
Achillis:we axe thoſe will follow thee, and in thy ſeruice willſcowre 
our ruſty murins-and our bill-bow-blades, moſt noble Phylaſter, 
we will: Come my rowtilts lev's retyer till occafton calls vs to at= 
tend the nohle Phylaſter. oC 98 ej f 
OMuEs. Phylsſter, Phylaſter Phylaſters 
| Exit CAPTAINE,and Citizens, 
Prar, Worthy lir,l owe you alife, 
For but your ſelfc theres nought could haue preuail'd, 
P a1. Tis the leaſt of fernice thatI owe the King, ' 
Who was carefull to preſerue ye, Exit, 
 EnterLEON,TRASILINE And CLERIMON. 


TA I cuer thought the boy was honeſt, | | 
F.:x'% | LEton. Wel, 


OO mn nnomm nn Im ——— oo mIo—_—_— — 


Lz on. Well,tis a braue- boy Gentlemen. | 14 
C1. Yertyou'ld not beleeuethis, 07 hr; A 
Lz oN. A plague onmy forwatdnefſe, what avillainewas I, to' 
wrong vmſo; a miſchiefe onmy muddy braines, was Imad ? 
Tx 4. A little frantick in your raſh attempr,but that was your loue 
to Phylaſter,fir. = Ie See 
Lx 0N. A pox on ſuchloue, haueyou any hope my countinance 
will ere ſerue me to looke on them 2.1 960 + 
Cr t.. O very wellSir. ' | P78: | 
L x on. VeryillSir, vdsdeath, I could beate out my braines, or 
hang my ſelfe in reuenge, | 
CLE. There would belictle gotten by-it.zene keepe you as ye are. 
L x on. Ancxcellent boy, Gentlemen beleeue it, hatketheKing 
is comming, + . - Cornets ſounds. 


Enter the King,Princeſſe, GALLATEAMEGRA,BELLAR1O, 
a Gentlewoman, and other attendants. £3 
K. Nonewes of his returne, f 
Willnot this rable multitude be appeas'd? 
I feare their outrage, leſt ic ſhould extend 
With dangering of Pharamonts life, 


Enter PyHTtLASTER WithPHARAMONT:. 
Lex on. SeeSir, Phylaſter is rexurn'd, $1143 

P a1. -: con WE t | | 

Receiue into your boſome your defired peace p 
Thoſedifſconrented —_ beappraſde, it 2:1 E158 
And this fortaigne Prince in ſafety, 

K. How happic aml in thee Phylaſter ? 

Whoſe excellent vertues begers a world of loue, 

I am indebted to thee for a Kingdome, 

I here ſurrender vp all Soucraignetie, 5 

Raigne peacefully withthy eſpouſed Bride, Delinert hit Crowne 
Aſhume my Son to take what is thy due. to bm. 

P nA. How Sir,ycr ſon, what am I then, your Daughter you gaue 
to ME, | 642358 
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= 68. - .<Phylafeer. 


K 18; Butheauenhath mn mmoſies, 

And brought your contra to anuilitys -!--/ +: 

Sin, yur entertayment bach beene molfaire, "9! 

Had not;your hell-bred lultdride vp the ſpring, 

Frorh whence flow'd forth thoſe Revd tyou found : 

I ami gladto ſee you ſafe, letthis ſuffice, 

Your ſclie bath-cxolt your ſolfe.-: 

LxoN. They are married fir. « _ 

PrAar. How married? Thope your higkoedſ willuorvſe me &, 
Ecamenot to bediſgraceil,and returne alone. =» 

K 1N G, Icannot helpe it fir. 

Lzox.- Toreturne alonegyouncede not far, 

Hertis one will beare you company, 

Youknow this Ladies proofe,i ,ifyou | 
Fail d not in the fa 7 

Mz. Lbeld your a In vildeſt omg ve Ads 
Or is there aid ardone,ought Iropent, . | 

But can retort euen to your grinning recths, 

Your worſt of ſpights, tho Princeſle lofty ſteps ol 
May not be das may they tread awry, Tz 
That boy there ---- 

BEL. If to me ye ſpeake Lady, . IT IIW) Te”; | 
I muſt tell you, youhaue loſt your ſelfe 7 
In your too much forwardneſſe, and hathforgor: | | 
Both modeſty and truth, with what impudeance h | 
You haue throwne moſt damnable aſpertions , 

Onthat noble Princefle: mylelfe : wimelſechewodd; 22/1 
Behold me fir. yeeles to L'E ON; nddiſconers ber batre. 

Lt on. Ilſhould ow this face; wy daughter, x 

BE L. The ſame fir. 

PRIN. How,our famttimiePag ge, Bellerio, rurn'd me 

Brr. Madame,the cauſe i > Ora: EF: 
Proceeded froma OR modeſt ': (1147 
AﬀcQiond bareto my m andre vil EygoG anhicA 

The Prince Phylafter, ap 6» 1.107 102 viits 

Asfarrefrom any laciuious thought, 7 eo 

As that cn is Dus from 80 od ref e, | a wh 


,* 


Piper. 


And ifmy true intents may bebelecued 
And Han your Highncc Madame pudonfk 

You hauethe ruth, 1. 2 ol 
Pr 1N. J1doe beleeue thee; Beileris1 (hall calichee Bill,! / 
P a x. The faithfulleſt ſeruans —__ whend——ns: 5 eitt 22401 
L no x. Now Lady luſt, what ſayyou'ro Rn 

Doe you hang the head ,do ye, TEN 

Juto aro. of th had energy! 


Do yellinke a 
\ExitMnz@n a hiding birface 


K1rnG. Giue preſent order ſhe be baniſht the Court, 

And ftraightly confinde till our further 

Pleaſure is knownue. 

P n&n. Heresſuch an age of transformation,that I doe not know 
how to truſt my ſelfe, Ile get me goneto : Sir, the diſparagement 
you hauedone,muſt be cald in queſtion, I hauc power to right my 
ſclfe,and will 


Exit P HARAMONT, 


KinG. We fee ye nerils 
P 44, Leta firong conuoy guard him through the Kingdoine 
With himyler's part withall our cares and feare, 
And Crowne with joy our happy loues ſucceſle. 
K1NG. Whichto make more full, Lady Gallatea, 
Let honour'd Clermont acceptance finde 
| Inyour chaſt thoughts, 
P a1. Tis my lute too. 
P x1N. Such royall ſpokeſ-men muſtnot be von 'd. 
Gat. Norſhall not, Madame, 
K1NnG. ThenthusI ioyne your hands, | 
G aL. Our hearts were knit before. They kiſſe. 
Pr. But tis you Lady,muſt make all compleat, 
And giues afull perod to content, = 
Ler your loues cordiall againe reuiue, 
K 


0 __ ®bylifters 
| Thedrooping ices ofnoble Trafilave...- col 21041 | 
| arp y I | mo! bye | 
' Eron. ay Lord apt now heoncelotdhin WY s 
' Atleaſt madeſhewſhe did, 250 

Bur fince tis my Lord Phylaſters deſite; = [6-7 

THe make a ſurrender of allthe righe 

Afather hasin her; rm 

With all m heart,and heauen giue | 

K1xG., let vs intheſen ak TOY ©] \ 


Hrauenhathdecreed, and Fate 
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PHYLASTERA 


Or, Loue lyes a Bleeding. 
Afted at the Globe by bi Maiefties Seruants. 
| Francis Baymont ; 


Written by and. VYGeng 
Jobn-Fletcher. 
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T be Aflors Names. 


Kino of Cecely 

Axartavsa,thePrinceſle, 

PHYLASTBER. , 

Pxazaxonxrt,aSpaniſtiÞtinte, 

Lnox,aLord. | 

© £2340 87 Two Noble Gentlemen. 
RASILIN | 

B=LitanioaPage, Lzons daughter, 

C ar Lar8 a,aLadyofHgnor. 

M = 6 n a, another Lady. os 

A Waiting Gentlewoman.. 

Two Woodmen. « 


A Countrey G allant, *@,”-.3 
Anold Captaine. £4 | 
And Souldiers. RES<Er EY 


AMeſlcnger. 
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